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and ſpiritual Songs, Eph. 5. 19. 


LONDON: 


Printed for JOHN CLARK, at the Bible 
and Crown in the Old: Chinge, near St. 
Paul's, 1714. 


| 


_—_— 


HYMNS | 
Spiritual Songs.| 
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PRE FATORY EPISTIE 


To the following 


Plalms and Hymns. [ 


Chriſtian Reader, | 
Expect the Book that is now 
put into thine Hands will meet 
with the ſame Treatment its 

learned and reverend eAuthor hath 
done, both Living, Dying, and Dead. 

That is, ſome will admire. and 

value it, and it will be ſweeter to 


them than the Honey, and the Honey- 
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iv PREFACE. 


comb. Others will ſhake their Heads, | 
= with 2 ſcornful Pity, and ſay, What | 
reed was there to expoſe ſuch a po- 
F Aumous and imperfect Work to the 
8 World, fince Poetry was not the eu- 


thor's (jo much as pretended) Talent. 
Aud there will nut, 
wanting many, in this 
Fane Age, who will taunt and ſcoff, 
rage and revile : But let the Two 


latter Sort of Readers know, it was | 


aot publiſhed for their ſakes ; and they 


may let it alone, and there is no hurt | 


done. 


De true Reaſon of its Publica- 
tion was this: Theſe Pſalms ' and 
Hymns Having met with great eAc-| 
ceptance, and been of ſingular Uſe in 
that Congregation to which this good | 
Man miniſired in holy Things, through | 
the Courſe of many Tears, with wvaſ: | 
Labour, and abundant Succeſs, great 
Importunities have been uſed, both 
while he was living, and ſince his 
Death, that they might ſee the A I 
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PRE FA ck. V 


t was thought fit to gratify the ear- * 
eſt Deſires of jo many truly pious, and 
Wome of them very judicious, Chriſtians, 1 
Rand further their | no Benefit, 
without regarding the Cenſures or Re- 
Eproaches of ſuch as think nothing well 
done but what they do themſelves. 
* The Weakneſs, and other neceſſary 
Avoc ation of him who reviſed theſe 
3 Pſalms and Hymns for, and corrected 
the Sheets from, the Preſs, together 
vit h ſome ot her Incidents, have made 
this poſthumous Fruit ſtick too Jong in 
the Birth, and occaſioned ſome Over- 
Abt, which it's hoped the Readers 
Candour will excuſe ; and he will do 
1 5 that Delay be recompenced to him. 
ſelh, and many others, by the Benefit 
and eAdvantage he and they ſhall reap © 
From it, through that divine Bleſſing © 
2 which I earneſtly pray, and fteadfaſt- 
2 / hope, may and will accompany it. 
3 eA truly ſpiritual Tuſle will keep 
3 well-diſpoſed Minds ſo intent to the 
3 Weight and Seriouſneſs of the Matter, 
| 62 
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as not to leave them at leiſure for lit. 
tle impertinent Criticiſms upon the 
Phraſe and Dreſs; or the Exa&tneſs | 
of Meafure and Rhyme in theſe ſacred , 
Compoſures, = 
Much of the devotional Part of 
Scripture is here accommodated to uul. 
gar Uſe in a moſt affectionate Manner ; | 
great Light is given to many difficult | 
Texts by the Verſion; there is ſcarce | 
any private or publick Caſe, in rela- 
tion to which we may not hence derive | 
Matter of Direction and Encourage- % ; 
ment. | 
One thing I am, at the Deſire of 
thoſe concerned, to give ſome Account 
of in the Author's juſt Vindication, | 
which IMall diſpatch in as few Words | 
as I well may; for I love not to dwell | 
on ſuch Matters, nor Drink of the Na- 
ters of Strife, or Mreſtle with Calums- | 
ulators, whoſe Throat 1s an open Se- 
pulchre. 
There has been, it ſeems, ſince the | 
Author Death, a Report raiſed, and | 
1A 


LE 
f 


| PREFACE. vii 
Fiduſtriouſiy ſpread, both in City and 
ountry (with what Views it's nt 
Hard to gueſs) that he died in the Com- 
@ iunion of the Eſtabliſd Church, and 
pe/lified it by communicating according 
0 the Liturgy on his Death. bed. 
g = Now they who know beſt, do hereby 
„ ſure the World that there is not one 
t Pllable of Truth in that Report, 
Fut that it is a down-right Forgery. 
He died in the ſame Sentiments of 
o- cformity, as he had liv'd. He 
geliev'd the Terms of Conformity un- 
ufa for him to comply with, (of 
$-/1cb he hath given the Morld an Ac- 
unt long ago, in a Latin Treatiſe 
liſhed by himſelf, called Appella- 
1 $0 ad Fratres exteros, Sc.) tho* he 
nſurd not thoſe who did comply ; but 


as for living peaceably with all Men. 
4 He was indeed in Judgment and 


Fractice ag ainſi private Communions ; 
5 ;cemmg the Ordinance of the Lord's 
ber, in its Nature, publick and 
„. Moler to Church eAſſemblies. 

| 4 And 


vin PREFACE. 
eAnd the current Notion of taking 
it as aViaticum, he judged too much 
conntenanc'd Popery, and proved 4 
dangerous Snare to many ignorant and 
impenitent Sinners, who thought (1 
wiſh there were no reaſon to ſay, had 
by ſome been taught, for eAftions teach 
a5 well as Words, to think) that if 
they could but die with the Sacrament 
in their Mouths they were ſure of Hea- 
den, how ignorantly or wickedly ſoevery3 
they had lived. 
I will ſay no more, but commit the] 
following Work, and the conſcientious | 
Peruſers of it, to the divine Bleſſing. 


| 
| 
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HI am, Reader, 
Thine, in our common Saviour, 


JohN BILLINGSLEYP 
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For at God's juſt Tribunal they 


PSALMI. 0 


Pſalm I. 


x Leſt is the Man whom from God's 
No ill Men lead aſide; (Walk 
: Who ſtands in no bad Way, nor 
Where Men God's Way deride. ( ſits | 
2 But in the Study of God's Word | 
Perſiſteth with Delight ; 
Muſing upon it every Day, | 
And at the Fall of Night. 
3 The Saint is like a Tree that grows 
Where many Streams run by | 
Producing ſeaſonable Fruits, 
And Leaves that never die. 
He's kept by never-failing Grace, 
Water'd with Heaven's Dew, 
And therefore proſpers in all things 
He ſets his Hand unto. 


But Souls void of God's Grace and Peace 
Stand upon no ſuch foot: | 


As worthleſs Chaff God drives away 
Their Leaf, and Root, and Fruit. 


— Cn . 


Can not their Cauſe maintain: 
And for a Share in juſt Mens Bliſs 
Sinners do cry in vain. 


B 6 Good 


6 Good Mens true Ways right well God 
And loves them very well : (knows, | 


But Sinner's Way incenſe that Wrath 
Which turns them down to Hell. 


Pſalm II. 


NH do ye, Heathens, rage, and 
| Profeſſors fancy Lies; (why &% 
2 Kings ſet themſelves againſt their God, 
And Rulers Chriſt deſpiſe ? q 
3 They call his gracious Word hard Bands, 
And's Law an iron Cham : 1 
They plainly ſay his Words and Laws 
Shall not their Luſts reſtrain. 
4 But a more mighty King than they 
Doth their bold Rage deride. 0 
5 His Wrath ſhall fill their Soul with Fear, 
And vex their ſhamed Pride. n 
10 O let Earth's Kings, and Judges all 
Heav'ns King and judge adore; 
11 Serve him with reverential Joy 
Henceforth for evermore. 
12 In full Subjection to God's Son 
King's Lives and Subjedts lie: 
If he be truſted both are ſafe, 1 
If he's incens d they die. J 


Pſalm | 
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PSALM III. 3 


„ 


Pſalm III. 
God, what Troops againſt me riſe? 


How many ſtrong's their Hoſt ? 
World's of em ſay, my Hope in God 


Win leave me ſham'd and loſt. 

8 But let 'em flout, thou'rt David's Shield, 

„ Thou, thou keep'ſt David's Crown; 
And liſteſt up his Head too high 

„ For Abs'lom to pull down. 

gl well remember many time 

"I To thee for Help Pve cry'd ; 


And thou from Heav'n has ſent me 
I have not been deny'd. (Help, 
5 And when all tho'ht Death at the door, 
» | I have laid down and ſlept; 
And wak'd ſo well, that all Men faid, 
Jehovah David kept. 
Wherefore if thouſands now complot 
To take away my Peace ; 
My Faith for chouff nds hal not ſhrink, 
Such js my Faith's Increaſe. 
Ariſe my ure Protector, riſe, 
Thou that haſt heretofore (Shame, 
Broke Rebels Teeth and Jaws with 


Riſe thou, they'll rife no more. 
B 2 8 Sal- 


+5 


"> PSALM IV. 


8 Salvation's not from Mortal Pow'r, 
Fehovah works it all: 
Let other Men truſt other Force, 
God's Bleſſing on us fall. 


Pſalm IV. 1 
I Ear, hear me, when I cry, my | 
_ Thou doſt me juſtify. (God, 
In many a Strait thou haſt ſent Help, 
Help now, and grant my Cry. 
2 O earthly Gods, how long ftrive ye 
To ſhame God's Favourite, 
How long ſhall lying Vanities 
Your fooliſh Hearts delight? g 
3 O fave your Pains, and learn you this, 
Good Men are God's right Eye, 
And God will never ſay me nay, 
When unto him I cry. 
4 Fear ye the Lord, and let that Fear 
Your ſinful Motions kill: 
Diſcourſe your Hearts upon your Beds; 
Your Paſſions wild hold ſtill. 1 
5 Be juft, and offer Worſhip pure, 
Moſt ſpotleſs every Way; 
And then on God your Saviour 
Your fearful Souls go ſtay. 
6 Many there be, whoſe blinded Hearts 
Poor earthly Good deſire ; | 


But 


w | 


PSALMV. 


But Lord ſhew us thy pleaſed Face, 
We crave of Heaven no higher. 


| 7 Thy Grace hath made my Heart more 


And full of ſweeter Peace (glad 
Than ever any Worldling found 
In Corn and Wine's Increaſe. 


8 Down I will he in this ſweet Peace, 


And Sleep ſhall cloſe my Eyes: 
No Fear ſhall ſcare me, for I know 
In thee my Safety lies. 


Pſalm V. 


ö 7 H Ear, Lord, my Words, they be not 


They're not Lip- labour bare; (wind, 
They of my trembling breaking Heart 
The Meditations are. 


2 Grief makes my Soul importunate; 


Hear, Lord, for Chriſt's ſake hear: 
PI! pray and praiſe, and never ceaſe, 
Until thou doſt draw near, 


3 On th' Morning's Wings my Soul ſhall 


On th' Morning'sWings to thee (fly, 
Then, when the Day-ſtar doth ariſe, 
On bended Knees I'll be. 


A Pm ſure I ſhall not loſe by this; 


For thou art ſuch a King 
As hateth hateful Wickedneſs, 
And brook'ſt no ſinful thing. 


B 3 5 Sinners 


5 Sinners of Fools the groſſeſt be, 

Thine Eyes endure no ſuch. 
The Imps that make a Trade of Sin 
| Them thou abhorreſt much. ö 
6 Falſe fawning Dogs thou Lord doſt ſlay, 
And bring'ſt to Shame their Lies: 
And as for Blood-hounds, cruel Men, 
They're loathſom in thine Eyes. 


Tread in their Steps who will for me, 
TIhro' Grace Ell ſerve thee ſtill: 
I in thy Fear, and in Chriſt's Name, 
Thy Houſe with Pray'r will fill. 
8 But then my God I muſt entreat 
Thou teach thine holy Way : 
My Enemies frame a thouſand Plots 
To make me err and ſtray, 


9 And ſure, unleſs thou make me wiſe, 
Their faithleſs Mouth and Heart, 
Their flatt'ring Tongues made for the 
Will bring my Soul to ſmart. (nonce, 
10 But O, thou righteous God and Judge, 
Do Juſtice on theſe Men : | 
Their Projects ſtrike at thee, O God, 
Strike thou at them again. 
11 And as I beg thy Wrath on Foes, 
I pray thee love thy Friends, 
The few that love and truſt in thee 


Let them have great Amends. | 
| 12 For 


12 For why, O holy, holy God, 


Thy Grace theſe Souls muſt bleſs: 
Thou haft, thou doſt, thou ever wilt, 
Shield theſe in all Diftreſs. 


Pſalm VI. 


Ently, ah gently, Lord chaſtiſe; 
Thine Anger who can bear? 
When thou art wrath, it is, methinks, 
As it in Helll were, 
Chaſtiſe me gently, O my God, 
Thy Furnace 1s too hot. 
Kill if thou pleaſe, but ki in Love: 
In Wrath rebuke me not. 


4 2 What tho' my Sin provokes thy Wrath, 


Thy Mercy ſaves the weak. 
O pardon thou, and heal me too, 
Or elſe my Heart muſt break. 


3 My bodily Pains be but my leaſt; ' 


My Soul hath brokea Bones. 
Ah Lond. how long ſeems it to me, 
Be fore thou heart my Moans. 


; 4 Thou ſeemeſt, Lord, t' have turn'd from 


But O return again. (Love, 
Let ſweet Grace cure my Soul Diſeaſe, 
Let me not die in Pain. 


| 3 5 Lord, if I die, who gets by that? 


Thy Name will loſe much Praiſe : 
B 4 Dead 


= PSALM VII. 


Dead Men unto a needy World 
Cannot thy Glory raiſe, 


6 Ah Lord, how fad a Time have 1? 
My Groans conſume me quite - I 
My Tears make fad my Couch all Day, 
And fad my Bed all Night. # 
7 Pve but the Ruins of mine Eyes, 
They're ſunk into my Head : 
This, Enemies and Griefs have done, 
They're old and next to dead. 


8 But O the Change, the Change I feel, 
The Change of this ſhort Pray'r. * 
Scorners ſtand off, the Storm is done, 
God makes the Weather fair. 
9 My Pray'r as ſoon as made is heard, 
My Danger's paſt and gone: 
I ſee God hears my Prayer, ſo 
That I ſhall fink in none. 
10 You ſpiteful Creatures that did hope 
To ſee me die in Same; | 
Go bluſh and vex, your Hopes be daſht, | 
God ſaves my Life and Name. 


I (Reat, good and juſt, Lord God of 

Fools will in Creatures truſt. (mine, 
I truſt in thee, O let thy Love | 
Save my Life from the Duſt, 


2 As | 


PSALM VII. 9 


2 As ſavage Lions rend their Preys, 
Saul will thy David rend, 
If David's God, in this great ſtrait, 
1 Do not ſtand up his Friend. 
3 My Lord, my God, (Saul's King and 
75 Have I a Traytor been? [mine) 
Ami the Man that Cuſh reports, 
And ſtained with that Sin? 
4 Has Saul e're took me in a Lie? 


„ Have I abus'd Saul's Love? 
* Lord, did not I preſerve his Life 
1, ix Tho” he mine Enemy prove? 
* 5 If e're my Soul diſloyal was, 
5 Or faithleſs unto Saul, 


Then let him take and ſpare me not, 
I Let me for ever fall. 
s Lord, Lord, thou better know'ſt my 
| Let then thy Wrath awake. (Heart, 
* Give Rebel Blood-hounds Blood to 
pe But David glorious make. (drink, 
7 Then, then thy Flocks ſhallgladly meer, 
And Means of Grace ſhall have: 
O Iſrael's Shepherd, for their ſakes, 
Thy Servant David fave. 
8 The judge of all the Earth 'm ſure 


Muſt do his People right ; 
„ And as for me, judge me, my God, 
As I am in thy ſight, 
as | TY hes 


10 PSALM VII. 

9 God root out clean and m akean End 
Of vile rebellious Bruits ; 

O God, eftabliſh Men upright, 


Thouknow'ftMensBranch and Roots. 


10 My Buckler and my Sword is God, 
And while my God does reign, 
Let Sinners plot upright Mens Death, 
Their Labour 1s but vain. 
11 You much miſtake, whoever think 
God looks alike on all : 
Truly God juſtifies the juſt, 
And's Frowns on Sinners fall, 
12 Tis very true, God waits to ſee 
If Sinners will repent ; 
But if they won't, his Sword is whet, 
And's Bow is ready bent. 
13 Yea, God long warneth, but if Men 
| His Warning willnot take ; 
God hath his Weapons that ſtrike dead 
Down to the fiery Lake. 
14 A wondrous Fool the Sinner is, 
A Travel hard he tries: 
Miſchief he painfully conceives, 
With Toil he brings forth Lies. 
15 Hetoils and moils to make a Pit, 
And an enſnaring Gin; 
And when tis made the next News is, 
The Maker's fallen in. 


16 The JF 
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PSALM VIII. 11 
16 The Dart that his own Hand doth 
On his own Head returns: (ſhoot 
And that ſame Fire he kindled firſt 
Hunſelf ſoon after burns, 
7 So certainly I this foreſee, 
That I'll go ſing forth Praiſe : 
Vil trumpet forth the Righteouſneſs 
Of my God's Name and Ways. 


; Pſalm VIII. | 

110 Lord, our Lord, thro' all the Earth, 

5 hy Name is excellent : 

And thy chr Glories far ſurmount 

N The Starry Firmament. 

2 From Suckling's Mouth, and weakeſt 

| Thou raiſeſt Vittories : (Babes, 

Theſe ſtill th' inſulting of thy Foes, 
And thy proud Enemies. 


3 Whenl unto thy wondrous Heav'ns 

| Lift my aſtoniſht Eye ; 

* Whenl gaze on the Moon and Stars 

| That there adorn the Sky, 

* 4 Lord, what is deſpicable Man, 
In 'thy Thoughts to have place? 

Lord, why ſhould thy kind Viſits bleſs 
His miſerable Race ? 


| 5 He's lower than thine Angels made, 
Yet wears a glorious Crown ; 
6 All 


T2 TSIALM TIT. 


6 All Creatures take him for their Lord, 
And all to him ſtoop down. 

7 All Beaſts that in Encloſures field, 
And that in Deſarts lie; 

8 The Fiſh that ſport them in the Sea, 
And Fowl that live on high. 


9 O Lord, our great and Covenant God, 

No Seraphin can tell I 

How wondrouſly thro? all the Earth 
Thy Name doth all excel. 


Pſalm IX. þ 
x MY Heart entire ſhall praiſe the Lords | 
And his great Works proclaim, * 
2 I will rejoice, O thou moſt high, g 
While I exalt thy Name, 
7 The Lord eternally is God, 
Alle ſets his Throne in Light; ; 
8 And when he comes to judge the World x 
His judgments will be right. 5 
He the Oppreſſed will relieve, 
And ſave in their Diſtreſs. 1 
10 Good Men that know will truſt in him, 4 
And he all them will bleſs. 
16 The Lord is knownby Judgments juſt, | 
Judgments on Sinners all, 
Who laying Traps to ſpoil good Men, 
Do take therein their Fall. 


17 Yet 


ENT 13 
7 Vea into Hell the Wicked fall, 
Who God do diſregard; 
18 But needy Saints who wait in Hope, 
4 Shall find a rich Reward. 
19 Riſe Lord, and over- turn the Men 
| That in their Idols truſt ; 

20 So fright them that they may confeſs 
A They are no more than Duſt. 


Pſalm X. 


1 God of Love, where is thy Love ? 
Where be thy Promiſes ? 
„ Why hear'ſt not thouthy crying Church 
1 Even in ſuch times as theſe. 
2 Proud Panthers rend thy Lambs, thou 
N They crucify the Poor; (ſeeſt 
Lord, make 'em fall in their own Toils 
And plague thy Flock no more. 
d 7 3 Thine Enemies boaſt, that all's their 
7 And count no Creature wiſe, (own, 
But thoſe curs'd Fools, that, for vile 
Do God and Heav'n deſpiſe. (Earth 
1, 4 Such Markets proſp'rous Sinners make; 
| That through their tow'ring Pride, 
ſt. They value not thy Love or Hate, 
"I Thy Thoughts they can't abide. 
n, & 5 The Sinner's Life a Warfare is; 


He wars *gainſt God and Man: 
ea "Cauſe 


14 PSALM X. 


"Cauſe he God's Arrows feeleth not, 
Hurt me, thinks he, who can. 
6 He thinketh in his ſilly Heart, 
His Mountain is fo ſtrong ; 
That e're a Trouble comes on him, 
It muſt be very long. 


7 There's no ſuch Hell upon this Earth, 
As 1s this Sinner's Tongue : 
Curſe, Fraud and Miſchief, fithisMouth _ * 
And all that tends to wrong. g 
8 His Feet abhor the Paths of Peace; 
They carry Him to Holes 
Where in he lurks, and waits to take 
And ſlay poor harmleſs Souls. 
9 Subtle he is, and bloody too; 
As Lions in their Den, 
So couches he; and when he takes, 
He grindeth taken Men. 
10 High-minded as he is he'll fawn, 
And feign himſelf a Friend; 
But *tisto get the farther Hold, 
That he may doubly rend. 
11 And allthis while he madly dreams 
That God marks not his Sin, 
And that his horrid Crimes ſhall be 
As if they'd never been. 
12 But O my God, lift up thy Hand, 
And let it on him fall: E 
n 


PSALM RX. -- 


J And make thy humble David ſee 


F Thou bear'ſt in mind their Call, 
13 Ah why ſhould thy Forbearance make 
* Sinners thy Power deſpiſe ? 
Lord, thy Delays cauſe them to think 
Thou'lt not confute their Lies. 
14 Alas thou ſeeſt all their Sin, 
And wilt revenge their Spite; 
And thoſe rich Poor that truſt in thee 
* Thoufavetwith thy Might. 
15 Oord, break thou Oppreſſor's Arms, 
1 By one effeCtual Blow. 
O give to Sinners, and their Sin, 
f A fatal Overthrow. 
16 Thou art the everlaſting King, 
% Orre Heathens thou doſt reign ; 
And as rebelhous as they be, 
Thou haſt them in thy Chain. 


17 O Lord, thou hear'ſt the mournful 


Of all thy Turtle Doves: (Cries 
Thou firſt wilt ſet them to their Pray rs, 
And then ſhew them thy Loves. 


And hely the Fatherleſs; 
And make that Earthworms ſhall no 
The Heirs of Heav'n oppreſs. (more 


Pſalm 


PSALM NL. 


Pſalm XI. 


x 1 Know my Truſt, it is in God, 
And there I will it hold: 
I wonder what they think of God, 
Who mock and think me bold. 
2 My Enemies Bows, I know be bent, 
And Arrows on the String, 
Ready to murder privil 
Men true to God bad King. 
3 Juſtice indeed hath left the Earth, 
And Hell is now broke looſe ; 
And what can Men, the juſteſt do, 
But bear vile Mens Abuſe. 
4 But O! be confident, a King 
There is on Heaven's high Throne, 
That ſeeth Thoughts and Words and 
And judgeth every one. (Works, 
5 This King's choice Jewels be the juſt, 
In them he doth delight; 
But Men of Sin and Violence 
Are odious in his Sight. 
6 Upon their Pates he Brimſtone floods, 
And Rain of Fire will pour ; 
Tempeſts unheard of, that ſhall ſoon 
Their ſlaved Souls devour. 


7 It 


of 
* 
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L PSALM XII. 17 

/ It muſt be ſo; for the juſt God 

I In Juſtice muſt delight : 

And ſure an upright God muſt needs 
Favour the Man upright. 


Pſalm XII. 


Y: Elp Lord, for Men that fear thy 

| Die very faſt away; (Name 

And faithful ones decreaſe a-pace, 

Help Lord, therefore, I pray. 

2 There's ſcarcely found a Man, whoſe 

; Uſe not to lye and feign, (Lips 

All Hearts are falſe and treacherous, 

Kind Words for Snares are lain. 


3 But God, the God of Love and Truth, 
Shall bring falſe Men to ſhame, 


, And ſuch as fear not with their Tongues 
nd In vain to take his Name. 

ks, 4 Audacious Men, whoſe Arrogance 
Riſeth up to the Sky, 


» Denying God, and pleading hard 
For their Tongues Liberty : (Groans 
5 But God doth hear them, and the 
They fetch from Men oppreſs'd ; 
And God will riſe, and with his Arm 
Give to his Children Reſt, (pure, 
6 Thus faith the Lord, whoſe Words are 
Tt And Truth is ſweetly try'd; 


Ly 


Silver 
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Silver is ne'er ſo free from Droſs 


When its moſt purified. (gol 


7 This Promiſe, Lord, thou wilt make a 
To ſave good Men from harm; 3 
8 Tho' while lewd Men high Places fill, 


Malicious ones will ſwarm. 11 | 


Pſalm XIII. 


1 ow long, my God, hid'ſt thou thy Face 


For Gag — ſeem long Years ? 
How long muſt my broke Heart expect, 
And yet no Good appears? 
2 How long, I wonder, muſt 1 live, 
Between F opes and Deſpairs ? 
How long muſi all my Enemies be 
Unconquer'd by my Pray'rs? 
3 Delay no more O God, no more; 
But now ſend forth thy Light, 
Leaſt that my famting dying Soul 
Fall into Death's dari Night. 
4 And leaſt my forward Enemies (ay, 
My God did me ſo fail; 
That to my Sorrow and their Joy 
Their wicked Hands prevail. 


5 Pve truſted (have i not) in thee, 
Pve caſt me on thy Grace; 
Yea, my ſad Heart doth joy in hope, 
I ſhall once ſee thy Face. = 
6 Grief | 
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6s Grief ſays, Be dumb ! yet Faith Nys, 
0d Sing Praiſes to the Lord: (Sing; 
ke I may be ſure, as if twere done, 
* God will make good his Word. 
1,8 


1 Pſalm XIV. 
4 1 HE darkned Hearts of Fools, have 
; No God rules Men below: (faid, 
ce In Words they utter no ſuch thing, 
4 But all their Works ſpeak fo. 
ft, Their Principles are all depray'd, 
j Their Practices are lewd, 
Skilful they are to evil all, 
But Strangers unto good. 
2 Down from his Throne look'd God our 
{ Making a ſtrict Survey, (Judge, 
What Man amongſt them underſtood, 
N And would his God obey. 
3 But all he ſaw were ſtrayed far, 
And with worſt Sins o'er-grown, 
Things holy, juſt, and truly good, 
None prattis'd, no, not one. 
4 Strange, tho' moſt true! without Re- 
Sinners good Men devour, (morſe, 
And make no Prayer unto God 
As fearleſs of his Power. 


5 Yet ne'ertheleſs, a mortal Fear 
doth ſeize them unawares; 


And 
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And when God reſcueth the Juſt, 
Sinners in Wrath he tears. 

6 OScorners, who deride Saints Truſt, 
In God their Tow'r and Rock, 

Becauſe they look to Heaven for Help, 

You make your mocking Stock. if 


7 But O may Irael's gracious God 
Their ſure Salvation bring, 
Then Sinners all ſhall weep and wail, 
And good Men loudly ſing. 


Pſalm XV. 


F all Pretenders to thy Love, 
O Lord, whom doſt thou love * 
Who is it ſojourns with thee here, 
And duwells with thee above? 
2 The fair Profeſſor is not he; 
No, *tis the Man upright, 
Who Juſtice does, and ſtrick Truth 
With Diligence and Delight, (ſpeaks 
3 The Man of Miſchief is not he; 4 
No, tis the Man whoſe Tongue + 
Doth not back-bite, but them reprove, 
Who dare their Neighbour Wrong. 
4 The lewd Companion 1s not he ; 


No, *tis the godlike one, "(loves * 
Who loaths all loathſome Imps, but 
each Saint below the Sun. 


The 
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The daring Swearer is not he; 
No, tis the Man who ſwears, 
And dares not change for all the World, 
t, Whatever Loſs he bears. 


The biting Uſurer 1s not he ; 

lp, * No, *'tis the Man ſo juſt ; 

That Gold nor Silver, bribe not him, 
No more than vileſt Duſt. 

2 Vainly do they pretend God's Love, 

„Who keep not God's Commands; 

But he that loves, and lives God's Word, 

Like Zioms Mount he ſtands. 


Pſalm XVI. 


Y Portion is my God in Chriſt, 
From him all I have flows; 
And his ne er- failing Power ſecures 
All that his Grace beſtows, 
5 His Favour makes my Place full ſweet, 
A kind of Heaven on Earth; 
Yea ſuch that I do envy none 
Their high Eſtate and Birth. 


Him I will bleſs, whoſe holy Word 
And Spirit makes me wiſe : 

In ſadeſt Nights my teaching Thoughts 

; are my ſweet Exerciſe. 

l always keep God in my Mind, 

As when he 1s ſo near, 


; 
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Fall Rain, riſe Floods, and blow crotz 
I ſhall not need to fear. (Winds, 43 


9 Therefore my Heart and Tongue tri- 1 

In him my Fleſh doth truſt, (umph, © 

10 Who will not leave my Soul in Death, 

Or Body in the Duſt. 4 

11 Godwillto both give heay nly Life, 

And make them there to tafte | 

Pleaſures to true Perfection come, | 
And Joys that never wafte. 


Pſalm XVII. 


(eat God vouchſafe to hear theMan, ö 
That craves but what is right; 
Vouchſafe to hear the Prayer of Truth, 
In Truth thou doſt de light. 
2 Thy Sentence, Lord, my Soul deſires, | 
To thy ju ff Bar I come; 
O let thy Verdict clear the Juſt, 
And ſtrike the Sinner dumb. 


3 My Heart is not unknown to thee, 
Thy Tryals have it ſhown, 
And as for unrepented Sin, 
Thou haſt and ſhalt find none, 
As ill as Sinners uſed me, 
Nl. "Oy A 


| 
| 
Es 
1 Thanks to thy Word's 
þ _- I have not render'd ill foꝶ 
l bare wrong, and a a Ft 5 ö 
| 5 Yet 


** 
n 
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Yet lam weak, and ſelf's but ſelf; 
4 beg upholding Grace; 8. 
For if thou leave me to my ſelßß 
"8 1 Feet will flide apace. 


» $ Tothee my conſtant Prayers have been, 
For Prayer thou wilt heat; 
And now, O Lord, my Wants are ſore 


5 O now incline thine i 
O thou that uſeſt thy Right Hand, 
Thy truſting Saints to fave ; 
Shew me the Grace of that Right Hand, 
Shame them that dig my Grave. 
O let thy tender Love and Care 
„Keep me from evil things; 
Mine Eye thou guardeſt wonderouſly, 
, | My Soul guard with thy Wings. 
Save me from Snakes that hiſs and ſting, 
2 | And Foes moſt deadly be, 
They come all round, and I'm undone, 
unleſs thou faveſt me. 
0 A proſperous State they wallow in, 
And. Gold they count their Shield; 
Their Pride dares challenge God and 
To meet them in the Field. (Man 
They have begirt us round about, 
And trapt us in their Toil ; 
And now they conch and fare on us, 
As ready for their Spoil. 


ot 12 Juſt 
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12 Juſt like to Lions hunger-bit, | 
And raging for their Prey, g 
Like greedieft Lions Whelps they luck, 

And for us cloſely lay, a 


13 Riſe, riſe great God, and with thy Lol a 
Give this fierce Pride a Fall. 
Save David from the Men who be 
Thy Swords and Scourges all. 

14 From them whom thou can'ſt eas'ly 
As Men their Swords or Hands, (turn 
From Men that make their God and 

Tobe their Houſe and Lands. (Heav'n F 


From them whoſe good things (ſuch as 
Be for a ſhort Life theirs, [be) 
And fill their Bellies, not their Souls, 
Then fall to the next Heirs. A 
15 Butas for me, O Lord, I hope 
My Portion 1s to come ; (thee, * 
There's Light and Love, and Life with 
When kind Death brings me home. 


Pſalm XVIII. 


. Hee will I love,O God my Strength, 
My Rock, my Fort, my Power, 
" Thee will I truſt, O God, who art 
My Buckler and my Tower. 
3 To thee my Prayers ſhall aſcend, 
And thy juſt Praiſe Pl! ſound ; 


And 
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And then, tho all the World take Arms, 
Thou'lt all the World confound, : 


A doleful deadly Day there was 
When Sorrows me aſſail'd; 

When Rebel Routs of wicked Men 
Exceeding far prevail'd. 

A Day there was, wherein Hell's Storms 
my compaſs'd Soul diſmaid ; 

And when to give me Hell on Earth 
Moſt deadly Snares were laid. 


5 In this Diſtreſs, what could I do, 
My God 1 called on; 

And inthe Way no Words can reach, 
) 3 God heard me from his Throne, 
As wond'rouſly he ſaved me, 
* As if the Earth he'd ſhook 

As wond'roufly he ſaved me, 

* As if th' Hills he had ſtrook. 


As wond'rouſly he ſaved me, 

As if he'd rain'd down Fire; 
As wond'rouſly, as if my Foes 
\ Had ſo been made expire. 

As wond'rouſly he ſaved me, 
4s if he'd Heaven bow'd; 

As wond”roufly as if he'd come 

And ſtruck blind all the Proud. 


d As if he'd Angels preſs'd; 
4 © 


$” — 


And 
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And raiſed Winds almoſt as ſwift 

Muy Enemies to infeſt. 

11 As wond' rouſly he ſaved me, 

4 As if he'd Darkneſs ſet ; 

And he'd made Clouds dark and thick 
His very Cabinet. 


12 As wond'rouſly he ſaved me, | 
As if from's Face h' ad fell; 
H ailſtones with burning Coals of Fire, 
That Darkneſs to expel. N 
13 As wond'roufly he ſaved me, 12 
As if he'd thundered; 
And. with his Hail and Coals of Fire 
Had ſtruck my Enemies dead, 


14 As wond'rouſly he ſaved me, 
As if Darts had been thrown, 
And if his Light'nings had diſpers'd 
And ſcar'd my Foes each one. 
15 As wond'rouſly he ſaved me, 
As if he'd with his Breath, 
Made dry Land in the Midſt of Sea, F 
And given 'em to their Death. 


16 He from above but ſpeaks the Word, ; 
And with that Word he faves ; 
Thy ſinking Life that Word preſerv'd I. 
From the inraged Waves. (Spight, 
17 Great was my Enemies Strength and Þ, Þ 
But God my Help renew'd ; 4 N 
nc 
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And then for all their Strength and 
They were for me ſubdu'd. (Spight, 


18 They had encompals'd me about 
In my calamitous Day; 
They counted on my preſent Death, 
But God put in his Nay. 
i9 Yea more, my*God was not content 
To keep me from their Spight ; 
But he exalted me, and why, 
ö Mercy is his Delight. 
20 My juſt and my unſpotted Life, 
| Tho? two poor Mites they be ; 
And tho? no Farthing they deſerve, 
| God did reward to me. 
21 I thro? his Grace, no Thank to ſelf, 
a The way of his Word took; 
And having taken his good Way, 
N I never that forſook. 
22 Continually I kept his Law 
And Judgments in my Eyes; 
His Statutes I ne'er put away, 
But did with them adviſe. 
d, ; Upright with God I kept my ſelf, 
And far from wicked Guile ; 
dl would not let my own (own) Sin 
t, My Heart or Way defile. 
1d Þ; Therefore, therefore God recompenc'd 
My true Sincerity 3 
nd C3 And 
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And my ne'er ceaſing Studiouſneſs 
Of Cleanneſs in his Eye. 
25 Good thou art, Lord, unto Men good, 
Men gracious find thy Grace; 
Thou doſt a righteous Man indeed, 
With Righteouſneſs embrace. 


26 Pure Souls do know thy Purity, 
They do it ſweetly know; 
But thou wilt unto Souls perverſe 
Thy juſt Averſion ſhow. 
27 Thy poor diſtreſſed Servants all 
Thou wilt moſt ſurely ſave, : 
And thoſe that hold their Noſes high, | 
Their Pride a Fall muſt have. i 
23 By Faith I ſee, and do confide, 1 
Thou, Lord, my Lamp will light, 
Tho” Sins and Sorrows darken me, 
Thou'lt make me ſhine full bright. 
29 By help of thine, thy David hah 3 
Againſt an Hoſt prevail d; | 
By help of thine he hath (tis known) 
His Enemies Bulwark ſcal'd. 


30 God's Path is perfect, and his Word 37 
is like to Silver try'd : 
Truſt him, and he your Buckler is, 
You need have none beſide. 
34 For why, what God is there but he 38 
What God is there but ours? 
What 
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What other Refuge can Men find 
Againſt aſſailing Powers. 


32 Strength is not rais'd by Art of Man, 
Tis God that Strength inſpires : 
Succels is not an human Gift, 
'Tis God grants my Deſires, 
33 *Twas God made David's ſorry Feet 
IT outſtrip the nimble H ind; 
God to the Mountains haſtned him 
That he might Safety find. 


34 God taught his David th Art of War, 
1 And the great Bow to draw; 

„ 3} God ftrengthned him to break Steel 
: As if they had been but Straw. (Bows, 
35 God's Grace was ever David's Shield, 
; God's Hand lift up his Head; 
| God's eminent Love from firſt to laſt, 

| Him to the Kingdom led. | 
36 Eſcape from Dangers many a time, 

God did to David give; 
) So that a thouſand Perils he 

did wond”roufly out-live. 
d Þ 37 God gave his David to purſue 

His Foes, and them aſſail; 

N God let him not turn back again, 

Till that he did prevail. ; 
e 33 The Enemies that David's Strength 
Ws Could by no means confound, 

C 3 Thole 
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Thoſe very Enemies, by God's Help, 
He beat all to the Ground, 

40 God put their Necks below his Feet, 
Who did his Reign oppoſe, 

And made 1t in his Power to ſlay 

The Legions of his Foes. 


41 Proud as they were, then they could 
To God and Man they cry*d; (cry, 

But as to both they had been deaf, 5 
By both they were deny'd. 1 

42 Then look as Wind doth ſcatter Duſt, | 
David blew them away ; | 
He caſt them out like Dirt, that none 

might be ſo vile as they. 

43 In Broils, and Civil Wars at home, 

Sad did his David fave; 

And as for foreign Nations too, - 2 
God them to David gave. 

44 No ſooner heard they o f his Name, 
But ſtrait they did obey: 

They took him for their King with Joy, 3 

Anddid their Tribute pay. 


45 The Heathens Valour then did fink, 

His Name their Souls diſmay'd ; 
They knew not where to hide them- 4 
But all were ſore afraid, (ſelves, 
46 God lives, and bleſſed be that God, p 
Who doth ſubdue my Foes; | 
| | 47 God's 
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47 God's Hand it is that David ſaves, 
From all that do oppoſe. 


49 To God therefore I'll ſing my Songs 
Of Thanks and higheſt Praiſe: 
The Heathen World ſhall hear me do't, 
That they may learn his Ways. 
50 The heavenly ſaves the earthlyKing, 
David his Grace doth know ; 
And upon David's Seed for aye, 
That bliſsful Grace ſhall flow. 


Pſalm XIX. 


THE richly ſpangled Heav'ns and 
Speak their Creator's Praiſe. Earth 
The Chryſtal Region of the Air 
His Workmanſhip diſplays. 
2 Theconſtant Turns of Day and Night, 
For Labour and for Reſt. 
Do ſet to view his Providence, 
Illuſtriouſly expreſt. 


7, 3 All over the vaſt earthly Globe, 
Tho' different Tongues Men uſe ; 
Theſe Works of God are underſtood, 


And Thoughts of God infuſe. 

1- | + Their univerſal Character 

8, Reacheth Earth's utmoſt Bounds ; 
la them God ſets the glorious Sun, 

[ Whoſe light the World ſurrounds. 


bs C 4 5 Like 
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5 Like as a Bridegroom every Morn, 
This Sun adorns its Face; 5 
And as a Giant with great Joy, 
Begins its wond'rous Race. (World 
s From Eaſt to Weſt round the whole 
Moſt wond'rouſly it wheels; 
And ev'ry Creature here below 
Its welcome Influence feels. 


7 Yes, but tis God's moſt perfect Law 
That makes dead Souls to live : 
It is his Word that unto us 
Doth ſaving Wiſdom give. 
8 They be his Statutes that do fill 
His Church with pure Delight; 
His pure Commandments be the Salve 
That gives blind Souls their Sight. 


9 His Word the Rule of all our Fear, 
Is clean, and laſts for aye ; 
His Judgments are moſt true and juſt, 
Nothing ſo juſt as they. 
10 Tallents of fineſt Gold cannot 
To them compared be; 


2 


Nor is the Honey near ſo ſweet, * 
That runs from Combs moſt free. 


11 Moreover they, like truſty Friends, 
Do us fair Warning give; \ 
And great Reward of Grace is ours, “ 


When by their Rule we live, 
12 But 


— 
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12 But, Lord, how often falls each Man, 
In this our Life fo frail. 

O Cleanſe me from my Sins unknown, 
For l ev'n them bewail. 


13 From Sin preſumptuous keep me toos. 
Let them not rage nor reign; 
Then free from Sin, unmortified, 
My Truth I ſhall retain. (Thoughts, 
14 May all my Words, and all my 
Well pleaſe my God alway ; 
My dear Redeemer, Lord, thou art 
My bleſſed Strength and Stay. 


Pſalm XX. 


E God's own Flock do pray our 
Thy Prayers ſtill to hear: (God 
O David, till let Jacob's God 
For thy Defence appear. 
g. 2 We pray the Lord thy God, and ours, 
ö Help from above to ſend; 
We pray the Lord thy God, and ours, 
From Zion thee defend. 


We pray the Lord thy God, and ours, 
To mind thy Sacrifice; 
qs, To well accept thy Worſhip all, 
; And hide th' Iniquities. | 
+ We pray the Lord thy God, and ours, 


| To pour the Bleſſings down, 
C 5 And 


le 


* 
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| 
& * . , 


Let others in their Chariot-Pomps, 


And all thy Counſels juſt and good, 
With great Succeſs to crown. 


5 Wewill of thy Salvation ſing, 
And triumph in God's Name ; 
When holy Prayers thou doſt make, 
Let God fulfil the ſame. 

6 Paſt bright Experience makes us ſure, 
Our God our King doth fave ; 
Yea, that he hears thy holy Prayers, 
And thou his Aids ſhalt have. 


And in Horſe-Guards confide ; ; 

We'll place our Strength in God the 

And in no thing beſide. (Lord, 

8 Their broken Reeds have ſham'd them 
That truſted other things; (all, 3 
We truſting God, have gotten well, 


rr 


And thrive under his Wings. 6 


9 God on thy Head ſet faſt thy Crown, 
And be propitious, 4 
O King, let God's Grace be to thee, © 
And thy Grace unto us. : 


Pſalm XXI. 


I King of Kings, our Lord the Kine g 
Shall in thy Strength rejoyce ; | 
And thy Salvation ſhall be prais'd 
With his Thankſgiving Voice. | 
2 Thoy 
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2 Thou never didſt his Prayer deny, 
He could but ask and have ; 
To Heav'n he ne'er in vain 413 cry, 


Whate'er he ask'd God gave. 


3 Yea more; for David ask d but Life, 
S - He thought not of Renown : 
» F But O thou Prayer-exceeding God! 
: Thou ſent'ſt a Golden Crown. 
4 He ask'd but Life, and Life thou gav'ſt, 
A Lite for him and his; 
And mad'ſt him very like to him, 
Whoſe lively Type he is. 


1 5 O Lord, thy great Salvation, 
"8 Make David's Honour great, 
m | Ok higheſt earthly Majeſty 
4 Thou ſett'ſt him in the Seat. 
6 His royal Perſon and his Seed, 
L For ever thou haſt bleſs'd, 
„Of that great Bleſſings greateſt Joy 
2 Thou haſt his Soul poſſeſs'd. 
Our King truſts in the King ; of Kings, 
: And thro? God's ſov'reigu Grace; 
If Earth and Hell ſhould both rebel, 
— David ſhould keep his Place. 
1:8 3 Thy Hand, thy mighty Hand, O Lord, 
5 Shall David's Enemies find ; 
Thy never-failing Hand ſhall take 
3 Thoſe that have ill deſigu'd. 
hol o Thy 
of 


* 
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9 Thy fiery Anger ſhall on them 
Fiery Deſtruction turn; I 
Thy Flames ſhall ſwallow up thoſe 7 
Thy Fury ſhall them burn. (Imps, 
10 Their Babes in whom they hop'd to 
Like to themſelves ſhall rot; (live 
Their Seed ſhall take no Root on Earth, 
No, but be ſoon forgot. 2 
11 For why, tho? they at David ſhot, 
In him they God defy'd ; 
Againſt the Lord was that baſe Plot 
Laid by miſcarrying Pride. : 
i2 Thy Hand therefore muſt put them 
To moſt inglorious Flight ; (all 
Thy well prepared Arrows ſhall 5 
On their proud Faces light. 


3 Aloft, aloft, O our great God, 
Aloft thy Triumphs raiſe; 

So we with Hearts aloft will ſing 9 

Thy lofty glorious Praiſe. 1 


: 
Palm XXII. | 
| 


Z Y God, mine own dear God,O why,|- 
Why haft thou turn'd away 
Why have not I thy helping Hand, 
Altho' with Groans I pray? 
9 All Day, O Lord, all Day I cry, 9 
All Night I am in Tears; 


But 
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9 But there's no Sign that theſe my Cries 
* Are come up to thine Ears; 
1 3 Well, tho thou lett'ſt me roar ſo long 
1 And in my Griefs be drown'd, 
Good I am ſure thou art, O thou 
F Whoſe Praiſes Iſrael ſound. 
4 Our Fathers fore and ſince the Flood, 
7 Upon thee did rely ; | 
And that which they did truſt thee for 
8 Thou didſt not them deny. 
5 Prayers they made, and God their 
5 With his Salvation crown'd; (Pray'rs 
Faith they did act, and well they ſped, 
WW. Joy compaſs'd *em around. 
6 And yet God ſuff'reth me to live 
| Like Worms, not lov'd or fear'd : 
The World's Contempt, and verieſt 
That ever yet was heard, (Scorn 


2 - I am the Laughing-ſtock of all; 

| The very Multitude 

Look on me with all antick Looks, 

And belch out Words as rude. 

8 Here's he, ſay they, that truſts in God, 
Looking for heavenly Hoſts, 

If God indeed regards the Wretch, 


| Let him make good his Boaſts. 
9 But let them mock ; Lord, from the 
Thou didſt me kindly take; (Womb 
But And 
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And of thy ſealed Covnant thou 
Did'ſt me a Member make, 
10 When | was but a ſuckling Child 
Thou did'ſt incovenant me; 
So early Grounds thou gay*ſt my Sou! 
To hope and truſt in thee. 


11 Why then, O why, ſo far from me, 5 


When Trouble is ſo nigh ? 
O be not far, on thee alone 
It rs that I rely. 
12 Incenſed Men againſt me ſtare ; 
Bulls many me beſet. 


Bulls worſe than Baſhar's bellowing come ö 


David to puſh and beat: 


1.3 Theſe their enflamed Mouths prepare, t 


And gape to ſwallow me ; 


* heſe, O my God, thou ſee'ſt it wel 


Like rav'ning Lions be. 
14 Jam diſſolved into Tears, 
My Bones do know no Eaſe; 


My Heart doth melt away like Wax 


Under ſuch Griefs as theſe. 

-15 My Blood and Spirits dry away; 
My Tongue doth ſhrivel'd lie; 
And I have all Death's Harbingers 

Before I ſink and die. 


16 Dogs and worſe Men have compass l. a 
Nay all the Wicked meet, (me, 


And « 
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And do encloſe me all around, 
* To pierce my Hands and Feet. 
7 My Bones may eaſily be told, 
They ſo with Anguiſh waſte : 
1] 3s My Enemies ſhare my Garments, and 
lots for my Robes they caft. 
K +» O Lord, my Life ſave from their Swords, 
4 My darling Soul Lord ſave, 
From all the hunger bitten Dogs 
That fain my Life would have. 


21 O fave from Lions, Lord me ſave, 
l For they in Rage abound; 
ne From Unicorns thou haſt me ſav'd, 
Theſe Lions, Lord, confound. 
te $22 Then will I teach all I come near 
4 Thy high and mighty Name; 
Yea, I among thy People all 
Will trumpet forth thy Fame, 


23 O you that fear, come praiſe the Lord, 
Praiſe ye the heavenly King: 
x O Jacob's Seed, hear what I ſay, 
; Come ye God's Praiſes ſing. 
2 24 He ne'er the poor Man's Suit denied, 
| Or did his Cry deſpiſe ; 
He always heard afflicted Souls, 
F And look'd with gracious Eyes. 
21 25 U in the great Aſſemblies will 
f Sing higheſt Praiſe to thee; 
| And 
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And pay my Vows before their Face J 
Who ſacrifice with me. 4 


26 Meek Souls ſhall feed on Chriſt, and | 


All they that ſeek the Lord, (live, 
Shall like and praiſe, and ever ſay, * 
Our Hearts joy in his Word. 


27 The World's wide Ends when they ſhall $ 
Shall truſt in Chriſt alone: (know, 
All that behold the Sun's Upriſe 4 
Shall bow before his Throne : -4 
28 For why, the Kingdom's all his own, 
He's univerſal King ; E 
The Jews and Gentiles muſt to him 
Their ſacred Tributes bring. 7 
29 The proſp'rous Potentates muſt bow 17 
They who moſt Sceptres gain : | 
And the poor Creepers on the Earth 
That can't themſelves maintain. 
For neither rich nor poor can live, 
But by Chriſt's Righteouſneſs; 
30 Yet *tis a Seed and not the World 
That will be bleſt and bleſs. 


31 That choſen Seed of Sons adopt, 
His Righteouſneſs ſhall ſhow 
Even unto Babes as yet unborn, 

That they his Grace may know. 


Pſalm ö 
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nl Pſalm XXIII. 


HE Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
My gracious Shepherd i is: 
My Wants will always be ſupplied 
| By tender Care of his. 
> As Shepherds find their helpleſs Flocks 
Places for Food and Reſt; 
My ever-blefſed Shepherd finds 
And leads me to che beſt. 


He doch my ſtraying Soul reſtore 
= He my ſick Soul doth raiſe : 
of Grace, and no Deſert of mine, 
He leads me in his ways. 
walk in a moſt gloomy Vale, 
F A Vale of Snares and Tears ; 
But never am lTovyer-whelm'd 
His Grace my Heart ſo chears. 


5 The Bread, the Wine, the Oil he gives, 

Makes ſpightful Enemies pine ; 

So doth thy Bounty over-flow, 
Bounty * thine. 

Sure then thy wond'rous rich free Grace 
Will N thro' my few Days; 

And let my Life be * or ſhort, 
It ſhall be ſpent in Praiſe. 


Pſalm 
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Pſalm XXIV. 
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T is great Houſe of the World's tie | 

The Furniture 1s his : (Lord 

Man and all Creatures Tenants are, 1 \ 
God the one Landlord is. 4 

2 Upon the Seas God's mighty Hand C 
Laid its Foundation faſt ; f 

Upon the Floods, by his Command, 


It ſtands ſecurely plac'd. 


3 O Lord, what ſort of Man is he 
That God will here imploy, 
And afterward advance to Heav'n, 
His Glory to enjoy. 
4 Tis he whoſe Hands are innocent, 
Whoſe Heart is free from Guile, 
Whoſe Lips take not God's Name nu. 
Whom no falſe Oaths defile. (ran ; 


5 This is the Man on whom the Lord 
Will ſend rich Bleſſings down: 
This is the Man whoſe Righteouſnels 
God will with Glory crown. 
6 The Men that dotheſe things, they * 
The choſen holy Race : 
Theſe be the Men, O Jacob's God, 
That ſeek — thy Face. 
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O all ye Temples of this God, 
Stand open, and make room; 

L ift up your everlaſting Doors, 
That Chriſt, the Lord, may come. 
+. Dares any ask, What Lord is Chriſt, 

4,14 That Entrance thus demands? 
13 Why he's Lord-General of God's Hoſts, 
* 3 No Power him withſtands. 


O all ye Temples of this God 
Stand open and make room; 
Lift up your everlaſting Doors, 
Z That Chriſt the Lord may come. 
Jo Ask any yet what Lord is Chriſt, 
That Entrance thus demands? 
2 Why he's Lord-General of God's Hoſts, 
No Power him withſtands. 


Pſalm XXV. 


in. HHV Truth, O God of Truth, 
in, Make me to know aright; 
And make thy Servant hold the Way 
In which thou doſt delight. 
5 O lead and teach my Soul, 
That I may never ſtray: 
be Thou art my God, and I do beg 
Ihy Council ev'ry Day. 
Of all my youthful Sins, 


4 O Lord, no Vengeance take: 
4 O 
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O pardon all thoſe ſinful Sins, 
All for thy Goodnels fake. 
8 The Lord is good and true, 
And this he doth diſplay, 
In bringing home loſt Prodigals, ; 
And teaching them his Way. i 
9 His Spirit ſafely guides 4 
The humble Soul and meek ; 
His holy Spirit teacheth them 
Who do his Conduct ſeek. 
10 Inall God's wondrous Ways | 
Free Grace with Truth doth ſhine; \ 
To ſuch as keep his Covenant, = 
And to his Ways incline. : 
11 For thy Name's-ſake, O Lord, 
Thy Pardon I entreat; : 
Forgive my Sin, and take thy Praiſe, * 
Which will be wond' rous great. 
12 What Man is he whoſe Soul 
- Doth fear the Lord above? 1 
That Man the Holy Ghoſt will teach 
The Way that God doth love. 


13 His Soul in worſt of Times 
Shall have ſweet Quietneſs; 
And his dear Children after him 
Rich Mercy ſhall poſſeſs. 
14 For God unto ſuch Men 
The beſt of things does grant: 


He ; 


PSALM XXVI. 45 


e makes 'em know his very Heart, 
| And his new Covenant. 


g: Redeem thy Church, O Lord, 
Who art ſo good and kind, 
And out of all their Enemies Hands 
Let 'em Salvation find. 


Pſalm XXVI. 


Lead thou my Cauſe, O Lord, for 
Tho' weak, I am fincere ; (why, 
& Thy Grace hath fix'd my Truſt in thee, 
Methinks I need not fear. 
ne Yet O my God, left I miſtake 
For want of Skill and Art, 
| offer to thy piercing Eye 
The Tryal of my Heart. 


My Meditations of thy Love 
Are my compleat'ſt Delight; 
And tho' my Failings numerous be, 

l hope I 've been upright. 

Men fold to Sin and Hypocrites, 

Are no Conſorts of mine. 

| hate, and will not once come near 
Men of a lewd Deſign. 


5 My Thoughts and Deeds Iwill preſerve 
From Sin allowed free, 9 

And ſo (for ſo thy Law directs) 
4 My Soul ſhall worſhip thee, 

Hi ; 8 The 
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46 PSALM XXVII. 
8 The Places of thy Worſhip, Lord, 
All Places do excel; A 
Theſe be the Under-heavens wherein 
Thy Glories ſeem to dwell. f 


9 Ocloſe not up my Life with thoſe ik 
Who guiltleſs Blood do ſpill ; 
10 And whole unſanctified Hands 
Miſchiefs and Bribes do fill. 
11 Forl have choſen, and reſolve 
Fully to follow thee. I. 
Redeem me with thy powerful Grace, | 
And always ſuccour nie. 


12 Methinks thougranteſt me my Pray r. _ | 
And I am ſure to ſtand ; 

In all Aſſemblies I will praiſe f 1+ 

* 


0 


The Bounty of thy Hand. 


Pſalm XXVII. | 7 


1 Ell may the Wicked die for feat, 
But what ſhould him hy” 
Who hath Jehovah for his Strengt 
And his rejoycing Light ? 
4 God's Ordinances let me have, 
As Life I them deſire ; 


In them God's Glory to behold, : | 

And his good Ways enquire. | 
7 Unto my Prayer, O my God, 10 
Make Anſivers full of Grace. 


8 Thy 
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Thy Face thou bidit my Soul to ſeek, 
And I will ſeek thy Face. 
ain & Hide not thy Face in Wrath, O Lord, 
O do not me reject: 
Grace that hath kept me all my Days 
Humbly I ſtill expect. 


1 When mortal Helpers die away, 
And do me quite torſake ; 
Then of my needy helpleſs Soul, 
| | Thine Hand the Charge doth take. 
1; My Soul had fainted, and ſunk down 
hen Griefs did me ſurround; 
But that my Faith fore-law the Grace 
I Wherewith I ſhould be crown'd.. 
1; Wait on thy God, my Soul, ſtill wait, 
Loet nothing daunt thy Heart. 
The Holy Ghoſt will give thee Strength 
hut waiting is thy Part. 


ar, 
„ Palm XXVIII. 
\ 'Y God, my Rock, to thes 1 cry 
11 If now thou doſt not hear, 
Then] muſt die the Death ſtraitway, 
can no longer bear. 


/ Hear, Lord, my Supplications hear, 
My Soul doth thee intreat ; 
| Obſerve my Hands with Heart lift up 


Unto thy Meccy-leat, 
3 Num- 
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3 Number not me with Men profane, 
Men vile and reprobate, (Peace 
Whoſe feigning Lips commend that 
Which in their Hearts they hate, | 
4 Let righteous Plagues revenge their | 
And Sorrow match their Sin : i 
Great let thy Judgments on them be, 
Great as their Sins have been. 


5 Since that they ſlight thy royal Works, 
And hate — thou doſt crown, © 
Lord, lay thine Axe unto their Root, 
And caſt the Rebels down, | 
6 T'll bleſs thee, Lord, immediately, 
"Cauſe already ſee 
My Prayers thou haſt not put off, 
As good as done they be, 


7 T' callmy God, my Strength and Shield, 
I truſt — he doth ſave | 
My Heart with Joys unſpeakable, 
And God like Praiſe {hall have. 
8 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Church hath for her Tower ; 
God is his Churches ſaving Strength 
She needs no other Power, 


9 Save, Lord, O fave, and ever bleſs | 
Thine own Inheritance : thou 

The World doth ſtarve, but Lord feed 

Thy Church, and her advance. 
Pſalm | 
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cel 
at Pſalm XXIX. 

You that are the earthly Gods, 
() Your greater Monarch own ; 
3 Gonfelſs your Power,compar'd with his 
Is none, and leſs than none. 
2 Give higheſt Praiſe to his great Name, 
And him your God adore ; 
For Holineſs with Beauty ſhines, 
| In his Church evermore. 
3 His Voice out of the watry Clouds 
4 A mighty Terror ſpeaks ; 
And when his Thunder thence proceeds 
J Terror the Ocean ſhakes. 
His mighty and majeſtick Voice - 

Strikes thro? the Sea and Sky ; 

The Voice of this almighty Lord 
; Is full of Majeſty. 
5 HisVoice doth with one Whiſper break 
3 The ſtatelieſt Cedars down : 
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lt fells the loftieſt Cedar Trees 

I Which Leb'nons Cliffs do crown. 

I» Goa makes their Roots like Branches 
bu And to and fro be born. (ſhake 
ed He makes the Hills whereon they grow 

E Dance like the Unicorn. 

m 7 His 
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7 His Voice makes pointed Liglitnings 
The Clouds and Air to tear. (come, 
8 His Voice doth make ev'n Lions quake, 
And Deſerts ſhake for Fear. 
9 Hinds do miſcarry with the Fright ; 
That from God's Voice they take 
And that ſame Wood that thickeſt grows 
Naked God's Voice doth make. 
Bleſt are the Men that know this God, 
And in his Church do hear : 
What makes *em glorify his Name, 
And ſerve him without Fear. 
10 Floods, as rebellious as they be, 
Submit to this great King; 4 
Whoſe Throne let all the World come 
Is an eternal thing. (know, 
11 And for his Church, that burning Buſn, 
No Strength ſhall that devour ; A 
The Bleſſings of his richeſt Grace 
Down on them he will ſhow'r. 
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Pſalm XXX. 


1 Hy Praiſe ſhall he my Busneſß Lord, F 
F Whoſe Grace did thy great Power 


1imploy, _ 1 4 

To raiſe my drooping Head and Heart, 
And fo prevent my Enemies Joy. N 1 
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ö 2 O Lord my God, out of my Deeps 


To thee | pray'd, and thou did'ſt fave ; 


3 My ſinking Soul thou didſt ſupport, 


And did'ſt me reſcue from the Grave, 


* 4 Come, O ye Lovers of our God, (Lord 
Sing Praiſe, give Thanks, and bleſs the 
Commemorate his Love and Grace, 

And this his Faithfulneſs record. 

5 His Wrath does but a Moment laſt, 

* His Love's our Life, and long doth ſtay ; 

Brief may lodge with us for a Night, 

* But Joy returns by break of Day. 


5 In ſun-ſhine Days my Heart unwiſe 


Preſum'd ; no ſudden Evil fear'd ; 
"Cauſe in the Sky of my Affairs, 
No black or threat'ning Cloud appear'd. 


But O my God, full ſoon I found 


'Twas Grace alone I had to truſt ; 
For ſoon as thou didſt hide thy Face, 
My Honour all was in the Duſt. (Scene, 
i But Grace hath chang'd my mournful 
My Sackcloth, Grace has put away: 
Grace doth with Gladneſs fill the Soul, 
Much in Deſpair laſt Night did lay. 


2 Thy Ends herein I'Il anſwer, Lord, 


My Tongue to thee all Praiſe ſhall give. 
Thy Kindneſs to me never dies, 
My Thanks to thee ſhall ever live. 
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Pſalm XXXI. 
1 thee or nothing Lord, [ truſt, 


Turn not my Hope to ſhame : | 


Thy Truth's a Shield, and Coat of | | 
6 ſave me with the ſame. (Mail, 
2 Hear, and a ſwift Salvation ſend, ] 


Thee for my Rock I crave ; | 


No other Tower for Defence 9 
Do I deſire to have. 


3 Fortreſs I have not one but thee, 
My Soul, Lord, therefore guide, | 
Leave not for thy Name's-ſake the Man 
That hath thee often tried. © 
4 Shame all the Snares laid for my Feet, | 
To thee I me reſign ; 7 
5 For Lord thou haſt redeem'd me, ſo 
6 Liars, and their gay Vanities, 
| hate, and Nil] ſhall hate: 


I can be none but thine, 4 
l 

'F 

9 
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In thee I truſt, as well I may, 
Thou fav'ſt my Life and ſtate. 

7 In thy ſweet Mercy I'll be glad, 
And with my Songs rejoice ; 

For all my Griefs thou'ſt kindly known, 
And heard my mournful Voice. 
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o But yet my Troubles know no End; 
Thy Mercy, Lord, now give; 

Mine Eyes decay, my Spirits faint, 
A My Heart can hardly live. 
10 My Sighs and Groans conſume my 
Thro' SinStrength waſts away. (Life, 
My Bones within my waſted Fleſh, 
I, | | Do faulter and decay, 
'2 11 lam a By-word to my Foes, 
| And me my Neighbours ſcorn: 
Vea Friends, familiar Friends, do fly, 

And David leave forlorn. 

12 As dead and buried l'm forgot, 

And quite caſt out of Mind; 

A broken Veſſel, paſt repair, 

No other Price I find. 

13 Thy David is a Traytor calld, 

And Slanders Frights do give; 
While many plot, and take great Care, 
; I may no longer hve. 

14 But in this Plunge I truſt thee, Lord, 
5 


Thou canſt all counter. mand. 
count upon't thou art my God, 
My Times are in thy hand. 


f Pſalm XXXII. 

1, 1 RLeft is the Man whom God forgives, 
1 Hiding all done amiſs ; 

1 2 Who 


5 PSAL M XXXII. 

2 Who 1s not charg'd with any Sin, 
Whoſe Heart moſt upright 1s. 

3 While ſilently Icloak'd my Sin, 

No Reſt my Soul could get: : 

+ God's Hand did preſs me, and hisWrath 7 

Scorch'd me with burning Heat, 


5 I then confeſſed all my Faults, 
And open'd every Wound; 
Then of my Sin, my greateſt Sins, 'F 
I thy Forgiveneſs found. | 
5 O Lord, this Grace of thine will draw 
Loſt Men to crave thy Aid; 
And then if Seas to Heaven rife, 
They need not be afraid. 


7 I know no other Tow'r, O Lord, 
But thee in my Diſtreſs 5 3 

Thou wilt ſecure me, and my Soul 7 6 

Thy Goodneſs ſhall confels. 7 

8 JU 6b wild Men no more to be 

Like to the Horſe or Mule. F 

Which need ſtiff Reins to guide them 

And ſharpeſt Curbs to rule. (ſtill, | 

ro Sinners meet with a thouſand Plaguds, 

11 Good Men all happy prove ; 

Let then the righteous ſhout for Joy, 

And glory! in God's Love. 
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Pſalm XXXIII. 


} BEA ye righteous in the Lord, 
And make him your Delight. 
His ſacred Praiſe right well becomes 
f All thoſe that are upright. 
| 4 Good is the Word of the great Lord, 
His Works all faithful. = 
His Promiſes are all of — 9 
His Works of Equity. 
* 5 Juſtice and Judgment he well loves; 
| Both his true Pleaſure are. 
The Earth with his rich Bleſſings f lid, 
His Bounty doth declare. 
23 6 He, by his all-tranſcending Word, 
3 Made all the Heay' ns above ; 
His Breath made ev'ry Star that ſhyneg, 
: And as he bids they move. 
He makes the proud unruly Sea 
4 Within its Limits keep, 


And ſafely holds its Waters in 
9 The Store-houle of the Deep. 
s Let then the World obey this Lord, 
4 With Fear and Trembling ſhown : 
And his moſt aw ful ſov'reign Power 5 
hu due Devotion own. _ — 
x D 4 Part 
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Part II. 


12 O happy they whoſe Worſhip ſhows 
That God their Ruler is: 
O happy they whom God's Love ſhews Þ 
That they are Flocks of his. 5 
13 He from his high celeſtial Throne 
Holds all the Earth in view, 
And of the Race of mortal Men, 
None can his Eye eſchew. 


14 He from his heavenly Manſion 2 

His piercing Eye doth throw; | 
And vieweth all the Cottagers 

Upon this Spot below. 

15 He faſhion'd all the Hearts of Men, 
And therefore all muſt know, 

He well obſerveth every one, 

And ſeeth all they do. 


16 Kings owe not their Salvation 
To Armies that they have. 
The moſt exalted Strength of Man 
Can from no Danger fave, 
17 The Horſe whoſe Neck withThunder $3 * 
In War's a helpleſs thing; (cloth'd, 
Nor by his ſwallowing of the Ground 
Can he Man's Safety bring. 
18 God to the Souls that fear his Nam 
Looks with a gracious Bve : 
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In all Eſtates they are moſt ſafe, 
i Whoſe Hopes on him rely. 
* 19 Secure they are from Arrow's ſhot, 
God is their tried Shield; 
And when that Dearth lays waſte a 
| He Bread to them will yield. (Land, 
2. O Lord, on thee, we wait on thee, 
On thee our ſafe Defence. 

21 In all Eſtates on thee we lean 
With joyful Confidence. 
22 Upon us, Lord, fend down thy Grace, 
| Like a refreſhing Shower, 

Our Joy, our Hope, our Life depends 
Upon thy Grace and Power. 


Pſalm XXXIV. 


He Lord, who my Protector is, 
I will at all times bleſs ; 
My Lips ſhall daily be imploy'd, 
His rich Grace to confels. 
Il boaſt of nothing but my God, 
In nothing elſe rejoice : 
er Good Men that hear it will all join 
d, With raiſed Heart and Voice. 


d I Icalld on God in my Diſtreſs, 
And he ſo ſweetly heard; 
| That by and by he did prevent 
i The wretched Death [ fear'd. 
In 1 5 Others 
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5 Others have ſtood as on Hells Brink, 
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And ready to deſpair ; 
But looking up unto his Grace 
Have been reviv'd in Prayer, 
Angels, the Favourites of Heay'n, 
Are good Mens Sentinels ; 
God by fo honourable Hands, 
Their Enemies all repels, 
3 Otaſt, and ſee, as ſome have done, 
And then you ſhall confeſs, 
That God is kind, and they are wile, 
That truſt him in Diſtreſs. 


9 O learn ye this, his Children all, 
If he has your right Fear, 
You cannot ever come to Want, 
Your Pray'rs will have his Ear. 
10 Young Lions, ſtrongeſt to get Prey, 17 
Shall yet for Hunger roar. 
But Souls the weak*ſt that wait on God, 
Of all Good ſhall have ſtore. 


1x Come, ye dear Children of my God, 
Come ye my Jewels dear. 

Come, give Attention, you ſhall learn * 
Both whom and how to fear. 

2 Death would youꝰſcape, Life would you 

Would you your Griefs outlive? (have 

Would you have many happy Days 

Take ye the Rule I give. 
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iz Set a ſtrong Guard upon your Tongue, 
% Speak nothing vain or vile; 

And to your Lips let Poiſon be 

7 No worſe than Words of Guile. 

14 O be got lead or drove to Sin, 
Know Good and do it too, 

Seek Peace at any ſinleſs rate, 

! Sweetly ſweet Peace purſue. 

* 15 The kindeſt Eyes of Providence 

| Are ſtill upon the Juſt, 

The open Ears of God's free Grace, 
Io their Cries open muſt »- F 
16 With relolute Sinners *tis not ſo, 
Io them God is a Flame; 

And he'll conſume the Memory 

Of their abhorred Name. 
He hears the righteous, and their Cry 
: They do but ask and have : 
od, Whate' re their Troubles be all know 
From all the Lord doth ſave. 


dis But of all Hearts a broken Heart 

I The Lord doth moſt affect, 

1 And of all Spirits contrite ones 6 
| God will be ſure protect. 


yoiſſ Diſeaſes many give the Juſt 


ave A World of Grief and pain; 
But the Phyſician of their Souls 


Makes them all well again, 
20 The 
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20 The World to Powder would them 
But God ſaves every Bone; (grind, 

So that the World's Wit, Spite, and 
Can't break to pieces one. (Pow'r 

21 Deſtroyers ſhall deſtroyed be, 
The Enemies of the juſt, 

That fain would bury Saints alive, 
Down. they ſhall to the Duſt, 


Pſalm XXXV. 


I Lead David's Cauſe, O Davids 
T Fight them that David fight. (God, 

2 Lord, he has none but thee, be thou Þ| 
His Buckler, Shield and Might. 

3 Stop with thy Spear baſe Rebels Way, 

Or ſtain it with their Blood, 
David's Salvation, Lord thou art, 
O make't be underſtood. 


4 Let David's and Chriſt's Enemies ſink, | 

And what they have deſign'd ; 

5 Makethem hang down their Heads and 

Tis Chaft againſt the Wind. (fay 

6 As with ſome Angel ſent from Heay*r 
Defeat them, Lord, and make 

Their Way ſo ſlipp'ry and ſo dark 
That Vengeance may them take. 


7 For why without Deſert of mine, 
Their cauſleſs Wrath Jays Nets 


To 
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* To take thy Servant in the Pit 
Wherein the Wrath them ſets. 
Js Let ſwift Deſtruction theſe befal, 
| And what they meant for me, 
O makg the very ſelf ſame Snare 
Their own Deſtruction be. 


9 Then ſhall thy glorious Name be made 
My joy ful Soul's ſweet Song; 
And it ſhall ſing a loud thy Praiſe, 
Who ſaves weak Men from ſtrong. 
10 My Soul and Body then ſhall ſay, 
O O whois like to thee, 
That ſaves the humble from the proud, 
And ſet'ſt the Captive free. 
„i Children of Lies againſt me roſe, 
And Accuſations brought: 
Of things that nere were mine in Deed, 
No nor ſo much as thought, 
12 They render'd Evil for my Good, 
My Life they hazarded, 
4 M8 23 But when their ſinful Bodies pin'd 
y With Sackcloth I was ſpread ; 


n When they were ſick I did lament, 
Unfeignedly I mourn'd; 
And to my charitable Breaſt 
My Pray'r for them return'd. 
14 I made my Enemy Viſits kind, 
As tho' I ad been my Brother. 
[0 I 
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I wept like as a Son that weeps 
For a deceaſed Mother. 


15 Yettheſe,theſe Men joy'd in my Woes, 
About me they did crowd, 
And for the cloaking of their Sin 
Their falſe Out-crys were loud. ? 
16 Like Fools profane, over their Cups, 
| They Scoft and Wrath profeſs : 
17 But Lord, how long wilt thou dela 
Io take me from Diſtreſs. | 
O keep my darling, darling Soul, 2 
From theſe fierce Lions Jaws. 
13' When this thou doſt, I publickly 
Will give thee thy Applauſe. . 
19 O let not my ſo cauſleſs Foes 2 
Triumph in my ſad State: 
Let them not wink with ſcornful Eyes 
That caufleſly me hate. 

20 Of Peace they treat not; no, but they 
Good Men with Frauds purſue. 
21 Ay, and they wry their Mouths and 

Ha, ha, his Bane we view. (lay, 
22 This thou haſt ſeen, O ſeeing God, 
O be no longer dumb; 
And be not from thy Servant fac, 
But to my Reſcue come. 


23 Ariſe, great Judge, awake and riſe, 
Defend my Innocence. 
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24 Judge me, and let not Sinners vaunt, 
But be thou my Defence, | 
25 Let not my Fall be their Hearts ſoy, 
And Matter of their Boat ; 
Let them not ſay he's ſwallow” d up, 
That g in thee moſt. 


26 Let Shame and Wrath come ſieze them 
Who joy in Dævid's Woe, (all, 
Let them that glory in his Wrongs 

To deep Diſhonour go. 
27 Eternally let Joy be theirs. 
That ftand up for his Right; 

Let them ſtill praiſe God that FM doth 
In Saints Welfare delight. 

28 And as for me, thy Righteouſneſs” 
Shall be my daily Song ; A= 

I'll be the Herald of thy Praiſe 5 | 
If thou my Lite prolong. 


Pſalm XXXVI. 


NE conftant Courſe of Wickedneſs 
| Which I in Sinners ſee ; 


Makes me undoubtedly conclude 
That far from Grace they be. 

2 Proudly they bolſter up — 
Flattering themſelves in Sin; | 

Until God ſhews them from withour, ? 
Ho vile they are within. 


3 Vile 
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3 Vile are their Words,brimfull of Guile, Þ 
Their Conſcience is a-ſleep : 
All Practice of true Piety 
They have quite ceas'd to keep. 
4 They ſet their Wits at work to ſin, 
Sin Night and Day they plot : 
With Might and Main they ſtrive for il, 
The worſt they ſcruple not. 3 


5 Vaſtly beyond the ſtarry Sky 
Thy Goodneſs, Lord, extends, 
Both — and Time have their ſet 
Thy Goodneſs hath no Ends.(Bounds, f 
Mountains are fix d leſs than thy Truth, 
Thy judgments are moſt deep; ; 
Thy Bounty like its Author is, 
And Man and Beaſts doth keep. J 
7 But who can rate that wond'rous Love 
Thou beareſt to the juſt ? 
This greatly draws the Sons of Men 2 
Under thy Wings to truſt. 
8 They, with the Stores of thy rich Houſe 
Shall feaſt themſelves and ſing; 3 
They ſhall of thy ſweet Pleaſures drink | 
As from a flowing Spring. } 
9 The Creature's Streams decay and dry, 
But all Life lives 1n thee : 
In thy continued Love and Grace 


Is our Felicity. 
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le, 10 To all that prize thy Love and Grace, 
"1 Continue it,. O Lord, 
Aud all thy Covenant fulfil 
Z} To Souls that love thy Word. 
11 Againſt thy Servants, Oh my God, 
4 Let no proud Feet prevail: 
Tho? Sinners Hands be full of Snares, 
: Make all their Engines fail. 
12 *Tis done methinks, methinks I ſee 
3 Them fallen to the Groun c. 
ſet Their Power and Pride be ſunk fo low, 


5 They'll never more be found. 
4 Pſalm XXXVII. 
11 Child of God vex not to ſee 
3 Worſe Sinners beſt Eſtate ; - 
© Ne'ber envy Wealth, dear bought with 
; But fretting Envy hate. (Sin, 


2 Alas, alas, the Mower comes, 
3 And then they dry as Hay; 
le The Greenneſs of no ſorry Herb 
4 Can with more Speed decay. 
J Vex not, but truſt in God, as they 
In Gold and Silver truſt ; 
Do Good, and have Good, then thou 
Yea, feaſted be thou muſt. (ſhalt, 
While Gold's their God, make God thy 
And thy Hearts chief Delight; (Gold 
| 50 
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So ſhall God give thee thy Hearts WII 
As far as that is right. : 
5 Leave thy Concerns in thy God's hands, [ 12 
All to his Care commend; 5 
Truſt thy poor things with his rich 
He'll give a happy End. (Grace, 
6 If Sland'rers Rumours, like a Cloud Þ 3 
Thy Piety obſcure 5 
He'll quickly make it ſhine again, 
Than Noon-Day Light more pure. 
7 With Faith unwayering reſt in God, 4 
Yea, patiently attend ; 
And if the wicked Creature thrive, | 
Let it not thee offend. f 
8 Let not the Sun go doun and riſe | 
Upon thy murm' ring Wrath: 
Not for the World let any Rage 
Divert thee from God's Path. 


9 For they that do muſt fare alike, 
III Doers all muſt down; 2 
But they whoſe Patience waits on God, 
God's Grace all them doth crown. 
10 A little Patience exerciſe, 
Sinners have no long Age; ? 
If by and by you ſeek for them, I 
They'll be gone off the Stage. 


1 But humble Hearts ſhall ſurely reap M5 
Moſt Vintages Increaſe. 
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Ochers ſhall want, but they ſhall have 
I he Joys of greateſt Peace. 

S, | 12 Indeed the Edamites complot, 

And /gainſt uſt Men confpire ; 

h | They graſh malicious Teeth, and fome, 

e | Miſling of their Deſire. 

13 But one in Heaven ſees them well, 
And laughs at their fierce Spight; 
And knows that all the Bolts they ſhoot, 
On their own Heads will light. 

14 They draw the Sword, and bend the 
They let the Arrow fly; (Bow, 
The Threatning that they breath, is 
That all good Men ſhall die: (this, 
2 But of their Swords, to their own Hearts 
God's Hand ditects the Stroke; 

And tho? their Bows be ſteel fo ſtrong, 
! By God's Hand they are broke. 


is The pooreſt Pence that good Men 
Do Sinners Pounds excel; (have, 

And all the Heaps of ill got Gold, 

! Wherewith their Pride doth ſwell. 
For God doth break proud Sinners 
And ſcatter what they favs „(Arms, 
But he maintains all juſt Mens Lot, 

And what they have he'll ſave. 


$ God to a Minute hath decreed 
The Suffexings of the Poor; 
But 
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But for their Welfare in God's Love; | 
That ſhall for aye endure. | 
19 Come War, they ſhall be ſafe in War,, 
Doth Famine make ſcarce Bread; 
Manna from Heaven ſhall reign on! 
Fully they ſhall be fed; (them, 
20 But God forgetting. Fools ſhall pine, 
Sinners ſhall waſte away : Z 
As Fire makes Fat of Lambs to melt, 
God's Wrath makes them decay, | 
21 Theſe borrow, and ne'er mean to pay, 
Or break and cannot pay; þ 
But godly Men have till to give, 
Tho? much they give away. 7 
22 For why God's Children in this World, 
God will have much enjoy ; | 
But in this World as in the next, 
Sinners God will deſtroy. 

23 Good Providence orders good MensPF 31 
And every Step diretts ; (ways, 
Becauſe that good Mens holy Walk 

God wond'roufly affects. 


25 I am now come to Life's laſt Stage, 132 
And bear a hoary Head ; Yi 
But ne'er ſaw I good Man or's Child 
Made deſtitute of Bread. 
26 Good Men uſe to be doing good, 33 
Lending to fuch as need, 
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By which they ſweetly gain ; for God 
Repays it to their Seed. 


27 O who are you that fain wou'd thrive, 
Fly Sin, and all good do; 
And then be ſure from Age to Age 
All Good ſhall dwell with you. 
28 For Godlineſs is God's Delight, 
; And Saints be his right Eyes; 
Their Mountains ſtrong, but Sinners 
1 They and their Families. ſink, 
7 0 29 The righteous Man, and fearing God, 
þ ſhall have wherewith to live ; | 
And to his Children for his ſake 
; God will his Bleſſings give. 
Ja. 30 This Man ſo good will others teach, 
And will of Wiſdom ſpeak ; 
yea from his ſanctified Lips, 
Sweet Springs of Grace will break. 


lens 31 For why, God's Law, his own God's 
ays, Is treaſur'd up in's Heart,; (Law, 
p And this doth influence him fo, 
From good he cannot part, 
e, £32 Ay, though the Wicked do him cloſe, 
And ſeek with Craft and Pow'r; 
d For his Devotion to his God, 
How they may him devour. 


33 God will not leave his Child to Dogs, 
Or's Saints in Sinners Hand: 
B When 
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When Sinners do his Saints condemn, * 

God their Protector ſtands. 

34 Who would be rich, he need but this | 4 

His God, TRUST and OBEY ; : 
Then ſhall he be advanced high, 1 

Whilſt Sinners die like Hay. | 


35 I ſpeak but what my Eyes have ſeen, Þ 
The wicked have their Day; 
They proſper, and they multi 1 2 
4 ſo high as 3 Oy D 
35 But to ſad Nights their Days do paſs, 
Their Greatneſs God doth wound; 
S othat if by and by you ſeek, 3 
The Men cannot be found. : 


35 O mark the godly Man, the Man 
That's ſquare in all his Ways; 


If bitter Grief attends his Life, EE 
Sweet Peace concludes his Days. 
38 As for Tranſgreſſors, woe to them, | 
They ſhall be all cut down; 
Without leaſt Pity they ſhall die, 51 


Much more without Renown. 


39 From Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, “ 
Safety comes to the Juſt ; 


When all the World is in a broil, f 
God is their Strength and Truſt. 
40 And he will fave them ev'ry one, [ 


Yea 1 defend; 
His 
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His Cov'nant binds him fo to do, 
Cauſe they on him depend. 


Pſalm XXXVIII. 


. aſtiſe me gently, O my God, 


Thy Furnace is too hot; 
Kill if thou pleaſe, but kill in Love, 
In Wrath deſtroy me not. 
2 My outward, and my inward Man; 
Lord how thy Arrows wound ; 
Thy heavy Hand'ꝰs ſevereſt Blows 
Do nail me to the Ground. 


I; No Limb of mine is free from Pain, 


3 No Bone from Pain 1s free ; 


And! for this may thank my ſelf 
{ That brought thy Wrath on me, 
9 The Puniſhment that I endure 
For my Iniquities; 
| It over-whelmeth me, and like 
A leaden Mount it lies. 


5 My Wounds and Bruiſes made by Grief, 
Offend my ſelf and Friends; 
And ] for this may thank my Sin, 
Sin this to David ſends. 
perplex'd in Mind I ſigh and groan, 
And am preſsd down alway; 
Under my Loads I cannot ſtand, 
] mourn out all the Day. 


7 For 
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7 Forall my Body 1 is one Sore, 
| My Fever's Peſtilent ; 
And for the Relicts of my Fleſh, \ 
They too be well nigh ſpent. | 
8 Pm broken, and my Strength's_o'er. | 
Till hoarſe, I cry and roar; (thrown Þ 
Becauſe my Spirit like my F leſh 
Is fadly ſick and ſore, 2 
9 But, Lord, methinks a Comfort tis, , 
That thou my Heart doſt know; | 
And all the thouſands of my Groans 
Up to thy Ears do go. ; 
10 My Heart dies in me, and my Strength | 
Swiftly conſumes away : * 
My Sight is gone, it ſerves me not, 
To know the Night from Day. 


11 My Friends and Lovers ftand aloof, 3 
Their ſick Friend they diſdain: 
Ay, and my Kindred, when I call, 
call them but in vain, 
12 Nor is this all; my Enemies ſeek 
Tocatch me intheir Snare; 
And all day long they coin cheir Lies, 
And for my Death prepare. 


13 But yet Faith holds; I am as deaf 
As if I had no Ear; 
And dumb, as if no Tongue I had, 
To all Men! appear. 


14 My 
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14 My Patience thus my Paſſion rul'd, 
As deaf I let them ſpeak ; 
Their proud provoking bloody Words, 
Could not my Silence eval 
is For why in thee, O Elohim, 
in thee's my Confidence. 
Z Thouart my God, and thou wilt hear 
In this ſharp Providence. 
16 Hear, hear ſaid I, if thou'lt not hear, 
My Enemies will vaunt. 
N Yea, when thy David's Foot ſhall ſlide, 
O how his Foes will taunt. 
1 ; 17 And ah! how near am I to droop, 
ll live upon Death's Brink; 
Continually I on my Sin 
* And on my Miſery think. 
My Sin to thee and to the World, 
Il will now go declare. 
I'll make it known how griev'd my 
For my Tranſgreſſions are. (Rein, 


My Foes are fam'd for Strength & Pride, 
And they that ſeek my Wrong ; 
Tho” I no Provocation give, 
Grow many thouſand ſtrong. 
20 Such Men my Adverſaries be, 
For good they render 111, 
And have no Reaſon for't but this, 
Becauſe I do thy Will. 
B 21 For- 


Sy 
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21 Forſake me not, O Lord, nor turn, 
O turn thou not from me; 

22 Haſte, Lord, to help a broken Man, 
Andi my Salvation be. 


Pſalm XXXIX. 


I 3 provoke me all you can, 
O Ab/'lom's Imps, ſaid I; 
I' keep my Vows, and I'll not vent 


Any Iniquity. 


I'll keep my Mouth with Bit and Reins, Þ 


And prone as *tis to Sin; 
It ſhall not drop a wicked Word 


For thoſe that joy therem. 


2 Like to a Statue, for ſome time, 
poor Did ſilent no... 
Till Sorrow boiled in my Breaſt, * 
[ ſpoke not what I ſhoud. 
3 But then thro” ſmoth'ring of my Grief, 
I was incens'd with Wrong, 
NMuſing my Paſſions fir'd, and then 
gave my Grief a Tongue. 


Part II. 
4 How long, my God, how long, how 
Muſt I abide below ? (long 


How many Days have I to ſtay, 
O Lord may I fore-know ? 


5 The 
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The Days that I dare call my Days, 
A Span, yea nothing are; 
And ev'ry Man, ev'n in his Prime, 
Doth a vain thing appear. 
6 What we call Man's a buſy thing, 
Reſtleſs, but ſtill m vain : 
He works, he watches, goes and runs 
For very forry Gain. 
For if by ſtir and buſtling made 
He doth to Greatneſs come ; 
The Gold and Silver that he hoards, 
Is for, he knows not whom. 


; 7 As for this World, its painted Straws, 


Seek them whoſe will for me ; 
Mine Honour, Pleaſure, my Eſtate, 
Thy Love my God ſhall be. 


8 O diſappoint not thou my Hopes, 


ef, 
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But all my Sins forgive; 
And let me not be taunted at 
By Men dead while they live. 


11 When on thy Children for their Sins 
Thy needful Chaſt'nings fall; 
We Moths are cruſh'd, our Beauty's loſt, 
Such Moths are Mortals all. 
12 My Pray'rs and Tears, O Lord, regard, 
Unto my Cries give ear; ; 
A Sojourner I am on Earth, 
As all my Fathers were. 
E 2 13 0 
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13 O ſeal my Pardon, heal my Soul, 
My Hope, my Joy reſtore, 
Before I put this Body off, 

And dwells in Fleſh no more. 


Pſalm XL, — 


Y patient Soul for God did wait 
When Creature-Props did fail; | 
And now I ſpeak it to his Praiſe ; 
My Prayers did prevail. 
2 He from the Pit of Horror took, 
And ſet me on a Rock; 
He 1o eſtabliſhed my Soul, 
That well I bear the Shock. 


3 He made new Matter for my Songs, I 


Of his moſt glorious Praiſe ; 4 
He ſo hath heart'ned thouſands more, 
To truſt him all their Days. & 

4 That Man who truſteth in his God, 1 
From this God he 1s bleſt ; 1 


The Man that truſts this God, and ; 
All Lies and Pride deteſt. 0 doth 


5 Great things, and many, Lord, thouſ 1 
Thy Counſels which we bleſs (do ſt 
*T'were Labour vain, to go to ſum 

Their Number's numberleſs. 
6 External Sacrifice is not | 
The thing thou do'ft deſire; n 
O 


— 
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My Ear obedient thou haſt made, 
1 That's what thou doſt require. 


7 This made thy Chriſt to ſay, I come 
« With better Sacrifice; 
« As in the Books of holy Writ 
© Thy Spirit prophecies. 
ut 8 1do (as Chriſt willhugely more) 
1; 8 Delight to do thy Will; 
Nor is't my Burden, but my Joy, 
| Thy Pleaſure to fulfil. 
E in hs great Aſſembly have 
| Thy Righteouſneſs foreſhewn ; 
1 diPgently have taught thy Church, 


”— 
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oi And this to thee is known. 
10 Thy juſt, thy true, thy ſaving Word, 
4 Lord, I have not concea ld; 


bre, The Riches of thy ſweet Free Grace, 
4 freely I have reveal'd. 

i Let not thoſe Riches, 'O my God, 
4 Be now with-held from me; 

and But let thy Kindneſs and thyTruth 

loth My Sword and Buckler be. 

hou! 2 Lots of Evils gird me round, 

Wit My Sins arreſt me ſo; 

That tho? I ne'er more needed prayer, | 
To Prayer I cannot go. 

My Heart doth fail me, Lord, and why, 
My Hairs, if 1 could count, 

E 3 Being 
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Be ing compared to my Sins, 
They to no Sum wou'd mount. 
13 Haſte, haſte then, O my God, my God, 
In thy good Pleaſure haſte; 
Deliver me, and let my Foes 
Moſt ſhamefully be caſt. | 
74 The Blood-hounds, that do ſeek my 
Let Juſtice them confound, (Life, 
And level them that wiſh me ill, 
| Unto the loweſt Ground. 
15 Let Deſolation bury them, 
Who when my Grief they ſaw, 
inſtead of ſympathizing laugid, 
And cry'd, Aha, aha. 
16 Let Souls ambitious of rf Love, 
With its Joy be ſupply'd ; 


Make this their Morn and Even Songs, 


* The Lord be magnified. 
17 As poor as 1 am brought, O God, 
Thou bear'ft me in thy Mind ; 
Faith ſays, that thou art ſtill my God, 
May I that Truth ſoon find. 


| Pſalm XLI. | 

Dleſsd is the Man, whoſe tender 
Is touch'd with others Grief; (Heart 
Who when he hears of poor Mens 
With Pity lends Relief. 9 
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= God will his liberal Soul repay, 

q And in Need be his Friend ; 

* He may with bitter Troubles meet, 
But God ſweet Aids will ſend, 


2 Threatned by Danger and Diſeaſe, 
God faves him from the Grave, 
Proſpers his State, and from his Foes 
| Doth him with Honour fave. 
z God ſtrengthens him upon his Bed 
} Of ſore Infirmity; 
! Sureof Divine Compaſſion, 
| He ſhall the ſofter lie. | 
4 This Lbeliev'd, and therefore pray'd, 
O od, now heal thou me; 
Remove the Griefs brought on my Soul, 
; By Sins done againſt thee. : 
_ © 5 My Enemies murder my good Name, 
” | They'reſick to have me dead; 
My Name it ſelf, they'd not have live, 
But deeply buried, 


Pſalm XLII. 


2 
O God, the Fountain of my joys, 
For thee I long and look; 
or The chaſed Hart doth no more pant 
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O when ſhall my ſick Soul come there, 
Where Grace and Truth do ſhine. 


3 It makes my briny Tears become * 
My Souls unchanged Food; | 
To have Men ridicule my Faith, 
And ask me where's my God. 
4 When former times I call to mind, 
My Heart is torn and rent; 
Times, when in Troops, good Men 
Unto thy Temple went. (with me 


Vnto thy holy Temple went, 
With Songs of Joy and Praiſe, 
And there in Conſort worſhip 
Upon thy holy Days. foe oughts, 
5 But why lodge I cheſs. grievou 
Which more diſturb my Reſt; 
Being they cannot heal at all, 
Why wound they more my Breaſt, 


O learn, my Soul, to hope in God, in 
Hope will thy Paſſion ſtill; 
All ſhall be — when thou haſt Hope 
And a ſubmiſſive Will. | 
3 


Some fawningly do viſit me, 
And ſay they Pity take : 
But O falſe Hearts, behind my back, | 


Sports of my Griefs they make. 
7 The Men that hate me do conſult, 
And painfully contrive, 


Hol 
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How, and which way they had beſt 
| To ſwallow me alive. (take, 
8 This Plague from God kills him, ſay 
And from the Bed he lies ; they, 
For all his Pray'rs, and all his Hopes, 
He never more ſhall riſe. 


9 Nay, more. than 1 25 Boſom- 
The Gueſt I kind] Friend, 
He kick'd at me, a ſtrained ard 
To lay his Lover dead. 
10 But thou, O Lord, art not like theſe, 
Thy Mercy | implore, | 
That I may all theſe Men requite, 
Thy David, Lord reſtore. 


wh 11 My Hopes are good for thy great 
In this thou doſt expreſs; (Love, 
That for the preſent none camp, 
. In my Fall and Piſtre fs. 
2 For tho? thou puniſheſt my Sin, 
Thou own?*ſt my Truth ob Grace; 
And upon me and al! my Seed, 
Thou ſet'ſt = gracious Face. 


13 Bleſs'd be the God of J/racl 's Love, 
Whom Heaven and Earth adore ; 
k. Let all the World conſent and ſay, 
: Amen,. for ever-more. 3 
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Pſalm XLIII. 


Ne Reat judge of all the World, be * 
I My Judge and Advocate; (mine, 4 
Save David from rebellious Routs, 4 
And from Saul's Craft and Hate. 
2 Of all the Strength I truſt, Pm ſure, | 
Thouart the very Lord : 4 
Why hid'ſt thou from my mournful 
As if I were abhorr d. (Soul Þ 


3 O ſhineforth Mercy,ſhme forth Truth, | 
Conducted by their Light, 
I may get to thy Church, and gain 
Ot God a * Sight. 8 
4 Then, then * all Worſhip give 
God, all my Joy wou'd raiſe; 5 
Iwou' 4 proclaim NA 5 Goodneſs all, 
In all 1 Ways of Praiſe. 


5 But why ſo broke, eee Heart, 
Why loſt ſo in Piſpair; 


12 


Davids 1 little Cauſe to think 
Their God caſts off their Care. | 
Come learn, this ſure Receipt to keey 6 
Thy holy Calmneſs ſtill; 
Keep — a Work God will not fail 
" Thy Hope with Joy to fill. 1 
All 
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Pſalm XLIV. 


Ord, we have heard our Fathers 
What them their Fathers to d, (tell, 
Thy wound'rous Works done in their 

And in the Days of old. (times, 
2 How by thy . Hands the Heathens 

Of 7 diſpoſſeſsd; (were 
How thou put Vracl in their room, 
And didſt their Foes moleſt. 


3 And 'twas not Jrael's Sword that won 
The Milk and Honey Land: 

"Twas not their Bow that ſav'd them 
No, *twas thy gracious Hand. (then, 

Thy Love was their Life & Life-Guard , 
They liv'd '*cauſe thou didſt love. 

* 4 O Thou, my God, ſend Jacob's Seed, 

| Salvations from above. 


5 Thy Word can make the Horns, where- 

We ſhall puſh down our Foes, (with 
And fet our . on all the Necks 

Of Rebels that oppoſe. 

6 Thy Church is not ant by Sword, 
She truſts not her weak Bows. 

Her God has been her Sword and Bow, 
And ſlam with Shame her Foes. 

In Part 
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Part II. 


8 Our God's our All, whereof we boaſt, \ 
We praiſe no Name but his : 4 

os And yet behold, God caſts us off, 
and ſore againſt us is. 

10 O our offended God, thou mak'ſt 
Our Foes put us to flight, 

And all our Subſtance falls a Prey, 

To Men that bear us ſpite. 


11 Thy Children wond”rouſly thou giv'ſt, F 
As Sheep for Enemies Food ; N 
Thy Church is faln in Heathens Hands EF 
Wee that hunt for Blood. 
12 The People thou waſt won't to prize, 
And them thy Portion call, 
Thou letteſt die, and ſeemꝰſt not now 
Jo value them at all. 


13 From Honour down to foul Reproach, 
We are ſunk down a-pace. 

14 We are the Heathens mocking Stock, 
Objetts of all Diſgrace. 

15 A conftant Horror filleth me, 2 

And a Face-covermg Shame, (Sins, 

16 To think the Blaſphemies that our 
And Suff' rings bring God's Name. 
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Zart III. 


17 But, Lord, cho all this on us light, | 
Thee we have not forgot. | 
And as for Covenant Breach with thee 
Thro' Grace we practis'd not. 
13 Our Hearts have not their Faith let 
Nor their Obedience ; (go, 


| 19 Tho” thou haſt us to Dragons thrown, 


And ſhewn us no Defence. 


20 Have we diſown'd at allour God, 


Or unto Idols pray'd ? 


| 21 This jealous, this Heart-ſearching God 


Had ſurely us repaid. 
22 Ay, but (he 9 — it) for his fake 
We have been Martyrs long: 
Our Enemies counted us their Sheep, 
We're weak and they are ſtrong. 


23 Awake, O never ſlumb'ring God, 
To ſleep why doſt thou dem ? 
Ariſe, and thy ſo long ſlain Church, 
We pray thee, now redeem, 
24 What Sin of ours now hides thy Face, 
And thee from helping turns ; 
That thou regardeſt not the Woe = - 
In which thy Iſrael mourns. 


25 We miſerably to this Day 
Are down as low as Duſt; 
And 
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And there we lie like Carcaſes, 
That lie there ever muſt. 
26 But for thy boundleſs Mercy's lake, 

Now, Lord, riſe for our Aid, 
Redeem us from the rav nous Wolves 
That on us long have prey'd. * 


Pſalm XLV, 


2 Y boiling Heart doth over-flow | 
NI With a tranſcendent thing; 
A Verſe by Inſpiration made 
Of and to CHRIST the King. 
The Holy Spirit takes my Tongue 
And prompts it to recite -. 
The holy Raptures he himſelf 
In David did indite. 
2 O fairer far than Adam's Sons, 
Thy Lips be Fonts of Grace; 
God for this Reaſon hath thee bleſt 
With Prince and Saviour's Place. 
3 Arm, arm, great Lord, draw forth thy 
That is thy Sword divine; (Sword, 
That is, the Inſtrument whereby 
Thou mak'ſt thy Glory ſhme. 

4 With Conqueſt and withTriumph ride, 
With that thy Word moft true ; 
For thy right Hand by that bleſt Word 

Shall things moſt wond'rous do. 
5 Thy 
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J; Thy Gofpel Arrows in thy Foes 


Death or Submiſſion cauſe. 
Death unto Death they make, or elſe 
Submiſſion to thy Laws, 


; 6 O truly God, as Man thy Thr one 


No waſte of Time delays ; 
And *tis no Wonderment, becauſe 
Juſtice thy Scepter ſways. 


: Thou lov'ſt God's Will, and hateſt Sin, 


As none can love or hate: 
And God, thy Covenant-God exalts 
Thee to the higheſt State. 


8 Thy Life and Doctrine, all of thee, 
In Grace doth far excel; 
When in thine Ordinances ſhewn, 
Wberein thou'rt pleaſed well. 
9 Among the Converts to thy Church, 
To Princes ſome there are : 
And next to thee thy Catholick Church 
That thy rich Robe doth wear. 
10 O Church, O Spouſe, of this great 
Hear thou, muſe, and obey ; (King 
From all thy earthly Kindred take 
Thy Hearts-love far away, 
11 So ſhall the King Emanuel 
In thee delight much more ; 
_ Beſides, he's God, and thy God too, 
Him thou muft needs adore. 
12 The 
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12 The rich and ſtubborn GentileWorld, 


As proud as *tis, and great, 
Muſt bring their Preſents to this King, 


And's ſaving Grace entreat. 


13 This King's bleſt Bride is rich within ; 


In holy Qualities ; 
Her outward Converſation s rich 
In Graces Exerciſe. 


14 Unto the King, in the great Day, 

She ſhall in State be brought; 
_Cloth'd with a perfect Righteouſneſs 

Without a Wrinkle wrought, 

15 The Virgin-Converts join d to her, 
And her Faith following; ; 

Theſe to the ſelf-ſame glorious State, 
/ © The ſelf ame Grace ſhall bring. 


God, Chriſt, and Angels ſhall rejoice 
When theſe ſhall; joying come; 
And enter Heaven's Palace high, 
Their everlaſting home. 
16 Thy Jewiſh Fathers, bleſſed Chriſt, 
Many did thee forſake; ( haft, 


But ſpiritual Children (Flocks) thou 5 


Whom thou doſt Princes make. 


17 While Time and this World ſhall en- 
Thy Name ſhall publiſht be : (dure, 
And in ſucceſſive Ages all 


All Praiſe ſhall come to thee. 
Pſalm 
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Pſalm XLVI. 


OD is our Refuge and our Strength, 

1 The Strength whereby we ftand ; 
Iroubles can never come ſo near 

But he's as near at hand. 
2 Our Faith ſhall keep off ſcandlous Fear, 

If the Earth be diſplac'd ; 

And if the lofty Mountains ſhou'd - 
Into the Sea - caſt. 


3 Nor if the Sea ſhould boil and throw 

; Its Waves up to the Sky ; 

And make the very Hills to quake, 
; And down to faltthereby. 

4 Free Grace a River is that glads 

1 The Church of Chriſt — Lord: 
5 5 God's Preſence doth ſecure her Peace, 1 
And richeſt Joys afford. 


s Both Hell and Earth rage and complot, 
But God's on Iſrael's fide ; (Pow'r, 
7 And with his Thunder breaks their 
And ſhames their ſwelling Pride ; 
-& 58 See, fee, blind World, what he has done, 
' What Wonders he hath wrought ; 
What fearfut Deſolations he 
Hath on ** Kingdoms brouglt 
e 
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He draws the Sword and puts it up ; 
9 God ſtills it with a Word; 5 
The Bows, the Spears, and Chariots, all!. 
Obey this mighty Lord. ; 
10 Ceafe then, vain Men, to fight with | 
Know him to be your God, (God; 
To whom you muſt ſubmit and bow, 
Or feel his Iron Rod. 5 
11 God is our Refuge and our Strength, 
The Strength whereby we ftand : | 
Troubles can never come ſo near 
But he's as near at hand. 


Palm XLVII. 
1 That the many- peopled World | 
For Joy would clap their Hands; 
And with triumphant proclaim 
* CHRIST Conqueror of all Lands. 
2 A Lord he is exceeding high, 
Dreadful in his great Power z 
A King he is o'er all the Earth, 
And can it all devour. 
3 As for his People he will ſee, 
That all who them ſhall meet; 
All Nations ſhall come kiſs their Hands, 
Or elſe lay at their Feet. 
4 Our Lot and Portion he ſhall chuſe, 
Ev'n Jacob's Bleſſedneſs; Ae 
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God's Preſence that a Court doth make 
To them his Love doth bleſs. 


5 Our conq'rmg Saviour Heav'n aſcends, 
5 With a triumphant Shout ; 
His Trumpets ſhew that he hath put 
Both Death and Hell to th” rout. 
6 Praiſe, Praiſe unto this Saviour; 
Come glorious Praiſes ſing ; 
bh, 2 Praiſe, Praiſe to God our Saviour, 
N High Praiſes to this King. 


{7 The round World has no King but him, 

4 He's Lord of all the Earth ; 

Let all your Praiſes therefore be 

D With Wiſdom as with Mirth. 

8 He over-rules the Heathen Lands, 
1 From Heav'n his holy Throne: 
His willing People from all Parts 

4 Do flock to him alone. 

7 9 Unto the Church of Abrah'ms God 

J Come Emperors and Kings ; 

So highly Chriſt exalted is, 
His Praiſe tranſcends all things. 


Pſalm XLVIII. 


Reat is our God, and great hisPraiſe, 
Within the Church of God ; 

He's greatly'to be prais'd of all 

Where he doth make abode. 


2 The 
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2 The Zion, Lord where thou doſt dwel|, 
Is all the Heav'n on Earth; 
Mount Zion, on its North ſide plac'd, Þ 


Was Salem's Joy and Mirth, J 
3 *Tis known to Heavy? n, and Earth, and 
Who is her Sanctuary: (Hell 1 


4 And when againſt her Kings conſpir'd, “, 
How Kings were fain to fly. 
5 They ſaw 5 God ſurrounded her, 
Hugel marvelled : 
Surpriz U ie th Soul- confounding Fear, 
With Cid Speed they fled. 


6 O fearful Fears, and doleful Pains, F ' 
That ſeiz d the Churches Foes; . b 
Leſs Fears and Pains do Women bear 
In Childbirth Pangs and Throws. | 
7 The Eaſtern Winds put Tarſian Ships 
To no more grievous Wrack 
Than thou thy Church's Enemies put'ft 
When thy Storm blew them back. 


Part II. 


8 What we have heard our Fathers tell, 12 
Lord, in thy Church we ſee, 
We ſee it in thy Church, O Lord, 3 
Thy Church is kept by thee. 
9 And this thy wondrous Love, O God, 
Theſe Riches of free Grace, ye 
it 
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Wich thankful Souls we have recalPd 
Jlk Within thy holy place. | 
iso Thy greateſt Namesexprels not more 
1 O God, than what thou art; 
As for the Works of thy right Hand, 
n Juſtice they all 1mpart. - 
0 11 G let God's Church joy in God's 
„ And be full glad therein: (Grace, 
Loet all joy in thy judgments g 
Which their bleft Eye hath ſeen. 


3 
ar | 12 O all ye Members of Chriſt's Church, 
; Her Glories count ye well; 
13 That what her God hath done for her 
: Ye may your Children tell: 
1.4 For why, this God is our own God, 
And ours he will abide ; (Way 
And through Death's dark and gloomy 
He'll us to Heaven guide, 


2 Pſalm XLIX. 


Ttend,O World, O Nations hear, 
Hear as inclin'd to know ; 


e 2 Neg ſeck not Dan. O rich or poor, 
of high De gree or low. 
3 God's Wiſdom *tis my Mouth doth 
And that my Lips impart. (ſpeak 
od, Soul- ſaving Knowledge tis I draw 
Out of my muſing Heart. 


ith 1 4 To 
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4 To God I' hearken, and [ll ſpeak, 
But what God ſpeaks to me, 
That I' not ſmother in my Breaſt, 

His Myſt'ries ſung fhall be. 

5 Say you that can why ſhould one fear 
O why m worſt Days fear ? (ſwarm, 
When Sin abounds, and Trouble 
And Men of Blood draw near. 


6 They that do think by Shields of Gold 
To keep off God's own Blows, 
A having Piles of world ly Wealth, 
Do boaſt themſelves in thoſe. 
7 O filly Souls! they can't redeem 
Their Brothers Life one Day: 
Poor Men ! they cannot unto God 
The high priz d Ranſom pay. 
8 For 'tis not all poor Ophir's Gold 15 
One Inch of Life can buy z 
9 It can't be bought, no; tis too rich, 
And dying Men muft die. 
to Tis ſeen, tis ſeen, wife Men and} 5 
To the cold Grave deſcend ; ol. 
And for their Wealth, that's left behindy.. 
For Folk unknown. to ſpend. 
31 But yet they think in Houſes built 18 
Io eternize their Fames, 
Their Manſion-Houſes, to this End, 


They call by their own Names. 
12 Wel! 
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12 Well, ne'ertheleſs no Honour's bail 
Great Men in Death's Arreſt ; 
No, but the ſelf-fame Death attends 


The proud Man and his Beaſt. 
a 13 Extremely fooliſh is the Courſe 
"mM, In which theſe Sinners move; | 
le And yet their Children are bewitch'd | 
| Their Polly to approve. | 


14 Death ſhall as Sheep devour theſe Souls, 

And turn their Fleſh to Duſt ; 
h, And for their Souls a ſecond Death 
Torment them worſer muſt. | 


And when theJudgment-day ſhall come, 
When Saints with Chriſt thall fit ; 
And as their Judges doom theſe Fools 
To their ſad Home, HelPs Pit. 
15 But tho' no Man can fave himſelf, 
Or's Brother from the Grave, 
1, God me redeems from th? Death of | 
And Heaven I ſhall have. (Death, | 


and 5 Fear not, O Saints, when Sinners riſe, | 

'ool: And great their Houſes grow ; 

hindf - For By and by they'll die and then 
Their Wealth and Honours, low. 

t 8 Tho' in this World they pride them- 
And gain all worldly Praiſe ; (felves 

d, | Whiles they, by Policy and Pains, 

Themſelves and Families raiſe. 

Wel] 19 Vet 
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19 Yet theſe fad Souls muſt ſadly go 
To Sinners Grave and Hell; 
And there eternally muſt live, 
Where no good thing does dwell. 
20 Tho” all the World adore a Man 
If he's with Grace unbleſs'd, 
He liveth huge unlike a Man, 
And dieth like a Beaſt, 


Pſalm L. 


I 1 * E mighty God, the only one, 
Has ſpoke, and paſs d the Doom, 

Yet all the World, from Eaſt to Weſt, 
Unto his judgment come. 

2 His holy Church is his bleſt place 
Of Reſidence divine: 

His Truth, his Grace, his Glory there 
Doth eminently ſhine. 


3 This God of ours ſhall one Day come, 
And ſhew the World his Power ; 
Fire he ſhall ſend, and Tempeſt ſwift, 

His Enemies to devour. 
4 The Heavens and Earth ſhall hear his 
And all in both appear, (Voice, 
Upon his Summons to come forth, 
And to his Bar draw near. 


5 Bring forth my Saints, faith he, my 
By Covenant my own, Ges 
Who 
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Who have with me a Covenant made, 
| Their Names to me are known. 
6 His Righteouſneſs the Heavens ſee ; 
Angels and Men declare 
By their own Hearts they all are caſt 
Who ſuffer at his Bar. 
My People, hear me now, faith God, 
Hear me, my I/racl ; 
Here I indite thee, I the Lord 
Thy God thou knoweſt well. 
$ My Quarrel's not for Sacrifice, 
Or outward Offerings; 
'Tis not denied, faith the Lord, 
Thou fill'ſt me with thoſe things. 


9 But can your Fooliſhneſs conceit 
Theſe things your God do pleaſe ; 
ere And that Goats pleaſe the Lord, who 
For Heart-Sacrihces. (calls 
ne. Why, are not all Beaſts mine, faith, 
oy All that the Foreſt breeds? (God, 
wift, | | count the Cattle to be mine, 
That every Mountain feeds. 
r his Mine be the Fowls I hope you know, 
dice, Which any Hills do yield; | 
And mine the wildeſt Creatures be 
That range about the Field. 
2 If God that cannot want, did want, 
Would he to thee complain ? 
F Vain 
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Vain Man, fay, is't not all his own, 
That Earth and Seas contain ? 
13 God is a Spirit, O vain Man, 
And can thy blind Heart think 
Thar he delights in Fleſh of Bulls, 
Or Blood of Goats will drink? (God, 


14 O Man, if thou would'ſt pleaſe thy . 


Bleſs him with thankful Heart; 


And th'iholy Covenant thou haſt made, 


Keep thou in every part. 


15 Then when oppreſſed thou ſhalt be, 
Let God thy Prayers hear; 
Thy God will ſave, and thou ſhalt praiſe 
His Name with holy Fear. 
16 To carnal Worſhippers God faith, 
Dare you of my Law boaſt ? 
Dare you prate of my Covenant, 
Il make it to your Coſt. 
17 Being that you Religion hate, 
And do God's Word deſpiſe: 
18 Being that you with Thieves conſpire, 
And have adult'rous Eyes. 
19 Being that Slander and Deceit 
Do tip your wicked Tongue; 
20 And vou no Conſcience make to wound 
Your neareſt Kin with Wrong. 


21 This vou have done, as God hath ſeen, 


Tho? he no Vengeance ſent ; 


And 
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And you were vai enough to think 
\ His 1 gave Conſent. 
But O, miſtake not, God will now 
x Your ſhameful Sins uncaſe z 
Four odious Crimes God will ſet forth 
| Before your ſhameful Face. 


22 Remember this, conſider it, 

N O you who God forget, 
Leſt as his Patience hath been great, 
: Your Run be as great. 
23 He honours God whoſe upright Heart 
Doth offer holy Praiſe ; 
And he that lives by Rule divine 

Shall fee God's Grace always. 


Pſalm LI. 


Ave Mercy, Mercy, Lord, 
Lord merciful and kind, 
Tho” bowed down with Loads of Guilt, 
Thy Mercy let me find. 
Forgive my Sins, O Lord, 
= Waſh off my finful Sin; 
For I lament it, and confeſs, 


Moſt finful I have been. 


md + Againſt thee, Lord, even thee, 
Yea, in thy very Sight, 

| have tranſgreſs'd, and if condemn'd, 
Thy Judgment, Lord, is right. 

And F 2 5 But 
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5 But O, whence role this Fact, 
That I am now found in ? 
In Sin I was conceiv'd and born, 


An Heir of Wrath and Sin. 


6 Whereas thou, -holy God, 
True Graces doſt require; 

O with that Truth and Goodneſs both 
My moſt fick Soul inſpire. 

7 With Chriſt's Blood purge me, Lord, 
That Blood will cleanſe me ſo; 

That waſh'd therein I ſhall become 
More white than very Snow. 


Part II. 


8 Again make me to hear 
The Joy of thy kind Voice ; 

The Bones then my broken Heart 
Shall with new Life rejoice. 

9 My Sin, my Sin blot out, 
Look not in Wrath on me. 

10 Make me within a Heart moſt clean, 

A Spirit true to thee. 


11 Lord, caſt me not away, 
As one thou can'ſt not love; 
And never let the Holy Ghoſt 
Away from me remove. 
22 The joy that once I had 
Lord, to my Soul reſtore; 


And 
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And let thy Spirit hold me up, 
That I may fall no more. 
13 Thy Law and Goſpel, Lord, 
Then I will teach abroad, 
And preſs Tranſgreſſors to be wiſe, 
And turn unto their God. 


Part III. 


» | 15 Open, good Ford; my Lips, 
; My Lips lock d up with Shame, 
Then ſhall my Life and Days be ſpent 
In praiſing of thy Name. 
16 The Sacrifice of Beaſts 
I'd offer willingly ; | 
But that I know they do not pleaſe 
Thy holy righteous Eye. 
17 A broken Spirit, Lord, 
Is th'Offering thou doſt prize, 
An humble broken contrite Heart 
Thy Grace doth not deſpiſe. 
18 O let thy Church, thy Church, 
Be of thy Peace afſur'd ; 
Let all the Flock thy Chriſt has bought 
Be from its Foes ſecur'd. 


19 Thy Saints ſhall offer then 
The Worſhip thou doſt love; 
Thy Will ſhall then be done on Earth, 
As in thy Heav'n above. 
nd F 3 Plalm 
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Such Boaſts of ſhameful Sin ? 
Thou muſt be told God will be good, 
As he has ever been. 
Thy Tongue doth vent, and Heart de- 
Miſchiefs extreme profound; (vile 
Thou like a Razor ſharp art us'd 
At once to ſhave and wound, 


Evil no Evil ſeems to thee, 
Nay *tis all thy Delight. 
Lies be thy Pleaſures wonderful, 
Thou beareſt Truth a Spite. 
4 Sweet unto thee are all thoſe Words 
That do thy Neighbour wrong : 
Theſe are thy poyſonous Delights, 
O thou ſerpentine Tongue. 


5 But look thou for't, God ſhall requite 
And pay thy bitter Fruit ; 

He'll ruin thee, and cut thee down, 
And pluck up thy baſe Root. 

6 Thy Betters they ſhall ſee him do't, 
And fear to ſin thy Sin; 

Ay, and ſhall laugh, when in thy Fal! 

Their God hath honour'd been. 

7 Here, here's the Man ſhall they then 


That brake the firſt Command, (lay, 
And 


Mhat need ſuch Boaſts,O mighty Man, 
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And truſted in his Heaps of Gold, 
\ Sinning with a high Hand. 
8 And look, as Doeg ſhall conſume, 
5 David ſhall ever ſtand; 
Like to an Olive freſh and green, 

Still truſting God's Right Hand. 

9 This, Lord, thou doſt, and this Ill praiſe, 
8 High Songs of Praiſe L'Il write: 

And on thy boy Name l'll wait, 

That Waiting's Saints Delight. 


| Pſalm LIII. 
1 HE Fool hath ſhot his Bolt tis 
| There is no God ay's he; (plain, 
Fools baſe they are, groſly they ſin, 
Good Works none from them he. 
2 Thall-ſeeing God look'd on the World, 
The Sons of Men to try; 


> But not one true religious Soul 
Could the All-ſeer ſpy. 


3 The World was all apoſtatiz'd, 
All wallowing in Vice, 
And as for right Religion, 

None ſet thereon a Price. 
1 Woe's theirs, have Sinners loſt their 

Whither's all Reaſon fled ? (Eyes, 
n That while they never make one Pray'r 
, They eat up Saints as Bread. 
d «= 2 5 But 
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5 Buthigh as they do hold their Heads, 
Cold Fear their Courage cools ; 
For God confoundeth Zion's Foes, 
And makes them know he rules. 
5 O Lord, let Jrael's Pray'rs be 
With thy Deliverance crown'd ; 
When thy Salvation ſhall appear 
Their joyful Praiſe ſhall ſound. 


Pſalm LIV. 


I N for the Honour of thy Name, 
Incline my Soul to fave, 
And by the Strength of thy-right Hand 
Let me Deliverance have. 
2 The Pray*r that I put up to thee, 
O God with Favour heed ; 
And let thy Grace fulfil the Cries 
That from my Mouth proceed. 


3 For Strangers in great Numbers riſe, 
And do my Life purſue ; 
Oppreſſors perſecute my Soul, ; 
Men that thy Name ne'er knew. 

4 But yet, O God, my Faith doth ſay, 
Ihhou art my Help at Hand; | 
And as for them that comfort me, + 

For them the Lord doth ſtand. A 


Vengeance will ſurely overtake 
All Enemies of mine, 


Thou 
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Thou wilt cut off, and uſe them all 
As Enemies of thine. 
6 My free-will Offerings, Lord, I'll bring 
And to thee ſacrifice ; 
And praiſe thy Name, for praiſing thee 
| Is Heav'n in my Eyes. 
7 For why, to thee my Life I owe, 
Life ſav'd from many a Death; 
And I have liv'd to ſee my Foes 
With Shame breath their laſt Breath. 


Pſalm LV. 


T Hine Ear, my God, thy gracious 
Unto my Pray'r incline; (Ear, 
O be not deat to Cries that come 
from this ſad Heart of mine, 
2 Regard me, O my God, and hear _ 
My Sighs, my Groans, my Cries ; 
Which from a broken Spirit now, 
| And mournful Soul ariſe. 


3 For ſtorm-like Threatnings of my Fog, 
And Men of Violence, | 
Do break my Heart, they ſlander me, 
* And hate without Offence. 
4 My Heart's à Stranger to all Reſt, 
Feeling the Pains of Death ; 
The Fear of my approaching End 
Exhauſts my lab'ring Breath, 
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5 My trembling Fear, and conſtant one, 
My Sinews doth diſſolve; 
The dreadful Horror that 1 have 
Doth all my Pow'rs involve; 
6 J wiſh full often fruitleſly, 
O that I were a Dove, 
I'd take my Life from Men of Strite, 
And Enemies of Love. 


7. O, thinks my penſive Soul in me, 
Pd get me far from hence; 
Some lonely Wilderneſs ſhould be 
My lovely Reſidence. 
8 From all the Storms mine Enemies raiſe Þ , 
Pd fly without Delay ; 
From their tempeſtuous Wrath and 
Pd get me ſoon away. (Force 
9 Divide, divide their Tongues, O God, In; 
And ſcatter them from hence : : 
For why, the City they infect 
With Strife and Violence, 
10 All Day and Night about the Walls 4 
They proudly walk the Round, 


And in the very Heart of it ; 
Miſchief and Wrongs abound. 
11 Wild Outrages and barbarous, 17 
The middle Streets profane. 
And for Deceitfulneſs and Guile E 


They in all. Streets do reign. 


12 M 
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12 My Sland'rer was a Man of Guile, 
Whoſe Hate was not proteſt ; 
Elſe if I could not have it quench'd, 
I might it ſure digeſt. 


13 The haughty Rebel was not one 
That did his Hatred own ; 
Oh had 1 been forewarned fo, 
would from him have flown. 
No, no; my Injurer was one 
Whom l took for a Friend: 
made him as my very Guide, 
did ſo condeſcend. 


le 4 Together we did oft conſult, 
And with all ſweet Content ; 
lt Religioufly unto God's Houſe 
ce With Hand in Hand we went, 
d, 15 But O let Death ſuch Sinners ſeie, 
Yea, bury them alive ; 
For m their Houſes all of them 
To Sin's Depth deepeſt dive. 
s 18 But as for me, I fear my God, 
And on his Namel call ; 
And tho? all Hell riſe up m Arms, 
God will me diſenthral. 
17 When that the Sun doth {et or riſe, 
Or come to's noonday Line, (ring 
Heav'n with the Pray'rs and Cries ſhall 
To which God will incline. 


13 He 


18 He in the Heat of War hath ſavd 
My Life, and every Limb; 
For Worlds of Men come to my Help, 
And all were ſent by him. 
19 God the eternal Judge ſhall hear, 
And all my Foes ſhall curſe ; 
For *cauſe they proſper they ne'er 
Except from bad to-worſe. (change, 
20 The Man of Sin frights even them 
That with him are at Peace; : 
And 'gainſt the ſolemn'ſt Leagues he 
Moſt Atheiſt-like tranſgreſs. (durſt 
21 His Words more ſmooth. than Butter 
And far more ſoft than Oil; (are, 
When War's in's Heart, and he intends Þ 
With Fire-and Sword to ſpoil. N 


22 But thou, my Soul, as God diredts, 
On God thy Cares impoſe; 

He will ſuſtain and prop thee up, 
Redreſſing all thy Woes. 

23 O God, thou wilt th*unjuſt deſtroy, 
And Blood-hounds Lives cut ſhort :; 

They ſhall not live out half their Life, 
And ] will truſt thee fort. 


Pſalm LVI. 


1 DEfriend me with thy Grace, my © 
Protett me with thy Pow'r; (God, 
ü For 


8 


. 
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For Man grants me no Truce, but fights 
And gapes me to devour. 


2 My Enemies fain wou'd me devour, 


They luſt for't every Day; 
O God, they're many that do fight 
To take my Life away. 


” 3 But inthe Time when trembling Fear 


Preſents my Death as nigh ; 
My fixed Reſolution is 
Upon thee to rely. 


Of all things, Lord, l'Il praiſe thy Word, 


My Faith in God ſhall reſt ? 
will not fear, whoever fight, 
But I ſhall have the beſt. 


5. Fools daily wreſt my harmleſs Words, 

And miſreport them all; 
Fheir numerous Thoughts are ſtrongly 
To bring me into Thrall, (bent 


And very cloſe they ſit ; 
Strictly they watch my hated Feet, 
To catch them in their Pit, 
7 But ſhall their Sin be their Defence, 
O my incenſed Lord? 
No, cut down this rebellious Rout, 
Let Wrath unſheath thy Sword. 
8 My Sins, I'm ſure thou knoweſt all, 
O note my Pray'rs and Tears; 


Thou 
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Thou haſt them enter'd in thy Bobk, 
As little as't appears, 


9g When I to thee pray as I ought, 
Thou marr'ſt my En'mies Pride; 
Hereof | want no Confidence, FE 
For thou art of my ſide. 
to Lord, of all things I'll bleſs thy Word, 
By thy own Grace Iwill: | 
This I have promiſed before, 3 
And Iwill prattife ſtill. | 
11 in th'Almighty place my Truft, 
Leaning on him for Aid ; 
The Bows and Spears of mightieſt Men 
Shall not make me afraid. 
12 Thy ſacred Vows do bind my Soul, 
O God, to ſing thy Praiſe ; 
And J, as bound, will fing the ſame 4 
Throughout my haſt'ning Days. 
13 For why, thy Hand hath ſav'd my 
Ay, and again will fave : (Life, 
That in my following Pilgrimage, 
My Service thou may'ſt have. 


Pſalm LVII. 


1 COme Pity, Lord; ſome Pity ſhew, 5 

Some Pity in thine Eyes: 

For upon thee, and thee alone, 
My fainting Soul relies. 
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[n the ſweet Shade of thy Free Grace, 
My Refuge is alone; 

And * it ſhall be ſure to be, 
Till theſe black Storms be gone. 

2 My earneſt Cries Iwill preſent, 

To thee the higheſt Lord ; 
To thee that work'ſ all things for me 

With thy Almighty Word. 

2» To thee, who down from Heaven wilt 
Salvations from the Tongues (ſend, 

Of Men o' won'drous Skill and Zeal, 
For Injury and Wrongs. 


n To thee whoſe all-commanding Word, 
Shall ſend ſuch Meſſage down, 
As ſhall with full performed Truth, 
Thy promis'd Mercy crown. 
4 1 live with Lions, not with Men, 
With Creatures that breath Fire, 
y Whoſe Teeth be Spears, and Tongues 
, In act or in deſire. (be Swords, 


5 O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
To Heaven thy Glory raile ; 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let Earth reſound thy Praiſe. 
v, | 5 Lewd Men lay Snares for my griev'd 
- Bowing it to the Grave; (Soul, 
But from the Pits they dige'd for me, 
Themſelves they could not ſave. 


In 7 My 
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7 My Heart, O God, is fully fix d, 
My Heart is fixed ſo; 
That in loud Songs of lofty Praiſe, 
My Strength I will beſtow. 
8 Wake and ſtir up, O allmy Powers, 
I charge you all ariſe; 
I will have all within me wake 
Early to Sacrifice. a 
9 For I unto the wide World's End, 
O Lord, will praiſe thy Name; 5 
To Eaſtern Nations, and to Weſt, 
I will ſing forth thy Fame. 6 
10 Becauſe thy Mercy doth the Heavens 
Unſpeakably tranſcend ; 
And for thy Truth, it doth beyond 
The lofty Sky extend. 7] 
11 O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
To Heaven thy Glory raiſe; 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let Earth re ſound thy Praiſe. 8 


Pſalm LVIII. g 


7 \ Re you (what by your Place you 7 
O mortal Judges juſt ; Cought) 9 


Are all your Sentences by Law, 7 
And none by vicious Luft, 
2 In form of Juſtice you are ſeen 
To act your Wickedneſs; a7 
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And under Colours ſet thereon, 
You dare the Poor oppreſs. 
3 Injuſtice is your inborn Sin 
From your Nativities; 
vou learned faſt to break God's Law, 
And ſpeak moſt loathſome Lies. 
Lou like the Serpents of worſt kind, 
With blackeſt Poyſon ſwell : 
And you like Adders ſtiffly do, 
Charmers the beſt repel. 


6 Orighteous Judge of all the World, 
Break out their Teeth that bite ; 
Diſarm the Lion's cruel Jaws, 
That carry Strength and Spite. 
7 Like Sun-burnt Snow let them confume, 
And run as ſoon as thaw, (Hand, 
Lord, ſhame the Bows they take in 
Their Arrows make as Straw. 


$ Turn them as Snails to vileſt Slime, 
O make them die away ; 
And like untimely Births expire, 
That never ſee good Day. (boil, 
9 Fer blazing Thorns can make Pots 
God's Curſe ſhall on them light; 
The-Whirlwind of his ſtorming Wrath 
ſhall blow them out of ſight. 


o Juſt Men ſhall leap and dance for Joy, 
To ſee God's Juſtice ſo; 
That 
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That if they like to walk in Blood, 
In Sinners they might go. (ay, 
11 Nay Town and Countrey then ſhall 
Crowns do for Saints remain; 
And ſure there is in Heaven a King, 


That o'er this World doth reign. 


Pſalm LIX. 


I Y God, my God, ſtand up for 
Againſt my Enemies; (me 
Preſerve me from the Vaſſals all, 
That in Rebellion riſe, 
2 From them that make a Trade of Sin, 
I thy ProteCtion crave ; (Blood, 
From Men that thirſt to drink my 
Let thy right Hand me fave, 
3 Lofor my Soul, they lie in wait, 
And Men of Might combine; 

But, Lord, thou know'ſt the Reaſon's 
For any Sin of mine. (not 
4 In won'drous haſte do they prepare, 

A guiltleſs Man to flay ; 
| Awake, O thou, that never ſleep'ſt, 
| And frown them all away. 


5 O God of Hoſts, O Iſrael's God, 
Come lay theſe Heathens all; 

Convince them who will not believ't, 
That Pride muſt have a Fall. 
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6 As conſtant as the Night does come, 
The City they do round ; 
And like to Dogs, when moſt incens'd, 
they make a hideous Sound, 


7 Can God hear us, theſe Atheiſts ſay, 
And ſo belch horrid Words ; 
Between their graceleſs lawleſs Lips, 


They brandiſh edged Swords. 


8 But thou who in the Heaven ſitc'ſt 


Shall laugh to ſcorn their Pride ; 
And this the Heathens Glory vain 
Thy Juſtice ſhall deride, 


9 Becauſe my Foe's above my Match, 
And is too hard for me; 
Thy Name ſhall be my Tower and 
He cannot conquer thee. (Fort, 
10 The Father of my Mercies all, 
W1ll not deſert me now ; 
No, God will make my watchful Foes 
Either to break or bow. 


11 I pray not for their ſudden Death, 
That might be ſoon forgot; 
But, O my God, and Shield, vouchſafe 
To ſhake and low their Lot. 
12 For why, their finful Mouths they uſe, 
To Curſes and to Lies; (ſwell, 
Whiles therefore with their Pride they 
Let Vengeance them ſurprize. 
13 Con- 
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1 3 Conſume them gently by degrees, 
And give them needful times, 
To learn that thou art God o'er all, 
And fo repent their Crimes. 
14 Unto this End make them each Night 
The City to go round ; 
And like to hunger-bitten Dogs, 
Make all the Streets reſound. 


15 Let them half famiſhed go rove, 
And range about for Meat ; 
And be held pining all the Night, 
Not getting much to eat. 
16 But of thy Power and Grace J'II ſing, 
PI ſing before Sun riſe ; 
| Becauſe my Life-guard thou haſt been 
In my Calamities. 

17 To thee, God of my Strength P11 ſing, 
For thou art my Defence; 
My Mercies all come down from thee, 

P11 ſing thine Excellence. 


Pſalm LXIII. 


I God, thou art my Covenant God 
And in this my dark Night ; 
l will not ſtay, but early pray, 
To thee who art my Light. 
The World to me's a Wilderneſs, 
And Comforts it hath none ; 
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My Fleſh and Heart, and every part, 
Do thirſt for thee alone. 


2 In deep Affliction this I crave, 
Thy glorious Power to ſee; (fore, 
And Grace much more, than ſhone be- 
When all things ſtood by me. 
3 For why, thy Love is Life, and more, 
Without it Life is Death; 
My Lips therefore, ſhall evermore 
In Praiſes ſpend their Breath. 


+ While that thy Hand my Breath pro- 
| will thee gladly bleſs : (longs, 
I to the Fame of thy great Name, 
Will my rais'd Hands addreſs, 
5 Feaſted as with thy Angels Food, 
My gladded Soul ſhall be; 
My Lips ſhall yield of Praiſe a Field, 
A large rich Field to thee. 
When I upon the lonelieſt Bed 
Have calld thee to my Mind, 
And ſpent the Night in thoughtful 
How good thou art and kind? (Sight, 
Oft I have had thy Hand and Help, 
To thee therefore I fly; 
And on nothing but thy kind Wing 
Will ever I rely. 


> My Soul ſhall follow thee, my God, 
With reſtleſs Diligence; 
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I cannot ſtand, but that thy Hand 
Will reach me full Defence. 
9 Sinners there be that do beſtow 
Much Pains my Blood to ſhed ; 
And they ſhall go in Pits full low, 
And dwell among the Dead, 


10 Lovers of Blood fall by the Sword, 
And loſe their guilty "Blood ; 
Yea baſely they, GIG 'd lay, 1 
Caſt out for Foxes Food. 
11 But God's Anointed ſhall rejoyce, 
And all that fear the Lord ; 
And Liars Game ſhall end in ſhame, 19 
Confuted and abhorr'd. 


Plalm LXVI. 


13 Nto thy Houſe, Lord, Iwill come, N 
To worſhip and to pray; 

And there my Soul I will apply, ö 
My Vows, my Vows to pay. 

14 The Vows which Ito thee have vow'd, 
When Guilts have made me ſmart ; 

The Vows which 1 have vow'd to thee, 
And utter'd from my Heart. 


15 Intothy Houſe, Lord, I will come, 
+ And there PII ſpare no Coſt 
But offer Worſhip unto thee, 
Such as doth pleaſe thee moſt, 
16 Come 
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16 Come on, O you, that fear the Lord, 
Attend 7 this with Care ; 
The Wonders of this flowing Love, 
My Song ſhall thus declare. 
17 My ſinful Soul to him did cry, 
And. what ask I had; | 
He turned me from Pray'r to Praiſe, 
My Heart he made moſt glad. 
13 Had I indulged any Sin, 
And hid it m my Heart ; 
His Grace it ſelf had loath'd my Prayer, 
And bid my Soul deparrt. 
[9 But magnified be his Name, 
A kind Ear God did lend, 
Unto my Prayer, my broken Prayer, 
He did kind Anſwers fend. 


1; 2 O blefſed, blefſed be my God, | 

My God, who when I pray, | 

Never with-holds his Grace from me, | 
Never doth ſay me nay. 


Pſalm LXVII. 


He Mercy, Mercy, Lord, 
O give forth Gifts Divine; 
And on the Church of thy dear Son, 
Make thou thy Face to ſhme. v 
> Then ſhall thy Ways be known * 
Throughout this ſinful Earth; 0 
me The 
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The Heathen World thy Chriſt ſhall 
And have a ſecond Birth, ( know, 


3 O let all Nations join, 
In praiſing thy great Name; 
Let all the Kindreds of this Earth, : 
Thy Praiſe aloud proclaim. 
4 O let all ſing for joy, 
Say ing thy Chriſt doth reign ; 
Who ruleth all with Righteouſneſs, 4 
And doth all Lands maintain, 


Let all the Nations join 
In Praiſes of thy Name ; 
Let all the Kindreds of this Earth, 5 
Aloud thy Praiſe proclaim, 
6 Then ſhall the barren Earth, | 
With Plenty over-flow ; 
And God our own, our own good God, £6 
Will Gifts on Gifts beſtow. 
7 His Bleſſings multiplied, 8 
Upon us he will ſhower; 
And all Mankind ſhall reverence |} T 
His ſo exalted Power. 


Pſalm LXXII. 


"2 Lord, give thou the King thy} Ct 
To govern by thy Laws ; (Grace, 
And make ſucceeding Princes juſt, Hi 


And wiſe in every Cauſe. 
2 That 


A 
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2 That Men may righteous Sentence have 
When they in Judgment ſtand ; 
And the opprefied helpleſs ones 
May have his gracious Hand. 


3 The Nobles then ſhall bleſs the Land, 
And give all Peace can give; 
The Magiſtrates by Righteouſneſs, 
Shall all ſweet Fruits derive. 
4 The poor ſhall then relieved be, 
Orphans ſhall have their Right i 
The baſe Oppreſſor ſhall be broke, 
And cruſh no more with's Might. 


5 Thy Worſhip then, O God, ſhall be 
Set up in every place; 
While Sun and Moon hold forth their 
And Time runs on its Race. (Light, 
d, 16 As Rain that falls on new mown Fields 
Doth cheer the thirſty Ground; 
So juſtice from the Government 
Shall make Mens joy abound. 


The Righteous greatly ſhall increaſe, 
While Grace the Scepter ſways; 
And all the Realm abound in Peace, 
Innumerable Days. 
y Chriſt's Kingdom then ſhall beenlarg'd, 
ce, Vaſtly it ſhall extend; 
His Foes his Foot-ſtool ſhall be made, 
Unto this wide World's End, 
lat Pſalm 
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Plalm LXXIII. 


I T ſure, and nothing is more plain, 
God to his Saints is kind ; 
And in all Times al) that are Saints 
Shall his Protection find. 
2 But as for me, Ocrymg Shame, 
My Faith had almoſt fail'd ; 


3 When | beheld, with envious Eyes, 


How ſinful Men prevail'd. 


4 Healthful they live, and hail and ftrong, 
And quiet Deaths they die: 


5 Nor feel they what God's Children feel, 


Of temporal Miſery. 
6 Pride, as a Chain, girds them about, 
Their Garment Violence is; 


Their Bodies thrive, and for their 


Beyond their Wiſkes tis. (Wealth 
8 Lewd is their Heart, and lewd their 
Oppreſſion doth defend ; (Speech, 
9 The God of Heaven they blaſpheme, 
And Names of Men they rend. 
10 Of theſe ſtrange Ways of Providence 
| penſively have thought; 
: And ftill my Mind held in Suſpence, 
To no Concluſion brought: 
. a 17 Until 
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17 Until I went to God's own Houſe, 

My Errors to amend; 
And then I learnt to judge of Men, 

Not by their Way but End. 

18 How high ſo-ever Sinners climb, 
On ſlipp'ry Ice they ſtand, ( caſt 

19 And quickly thence down they are 
By God's revenging Hand, _ 


20 Their Paradiſes vaniſh ſoon 
Like Dreams and vaineſt things; 
Yet Envy fill'd my Heart, as tho” 
Their Riches had no Wings. 
'1- So fooliſh was the Heart in me, 
To envy their light Gains; 
22 So ignorant, and like a Beaſt, 
Wherein Senſe only reigns. 


23 Vet ſtill am I with thee, O Lord, 
Thou hold'ſt me by the Hand; 
14 Thy Counſel ſhall conduct my Soul 
Unto the promis'd Land. 
Lord, there is none in Heav'n but thee 
Whom 1 ſhall e're admire, 


„ And on the Earthly Globe is none 


But thee whom I deſire. 


ee My with'ring Fleſh and -tim'rous 


They miſerably fail; (Heart 
But thou my Strength and Portion art, 
And ſuch as will prevail. 
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27 The ſimple Souls that ſtray from thee, 
And to their Idols go; 


They into certain Ruin run, 
And ſudden Overthrow. 


28 But as for me, my Int'reſt is 
To God to draw moſt nigh ; 
That I may have thy Grace to praiſe, 
I do'on thee rely. 


Pſalm LXXIV. 


18 Ehold, O Lord, and ſee our State, 
How bloody Wars ſtill laſt ! 
Thy Enemies that long have rag'd, 
Still of thy Church make waſte, 
They ſtill blaſpheme thy Name; and 
Thy Servants us'd to pray; (where 
In haughty and profaneſt Ways 
Their Lewdneſs they diſplay. 


19 O thou who with thy own right Hand 
On our ſide much haſt fought; 
Go on, O God, and make it ſaid, 
Thou perfect Peace haſt wrought. 
20 Thy Covenant, Lord, with us mind, 
Thy Words of Grace make good ; 
And let not vile Idolaters 
Go on to ſpill our Blood. 


22 Riſe, Lord, and ſhew thy ſelf, an 
Thy Cauſe and ours maintain; (no. 
—4 * 1 En 
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Endure no longer barb'rous Fools 
To take thy Name in vain. s 
23 Haſte, Lord, and make their Boaſts & 
From this time forth to ceaſe;(Hopes 
Which if thine Hand ſhou'd not prevent 
Would more and more increaſe. 


Never did Saints on thee _ 
But they thy Favour found ; 
Never did holy Prayers pray 
But were with Mercy crown'd. 


| Pſalm LXXXIV. 


I to Reat God and King, whom all the 
I In Heay'n and Earth obey, (Hoſts - 
How lovely be the Courts wherein - 
Thou doſt thy Grace diſplay ? 
2 My very Soul longs to be there, 
Yea, with Deſire I faint ; 
My Heart and Fleſh cry out for Pain 
Under my ſad Reſtraint. 


3 Let mein meaneſt Corners live, 
And wand”ring go for Meat ; 
2d, As Sparrows and as Swallows do 
For every Grain they eat. 
So that I may, as they, have Place 
Near to the Houſe: of God; 
So that I may near unto thee - | 
Have my deſir'd Abode. 
G 3 4 Thrice 
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4 Thrice happy they that in thy Houſe 
Do conftantly refide ; 

They Night and Day tothy great Name 

Will Hymns of Praiſe provide. 

$ Bleſt is the Man in Chriſt moſt ſtrong, 
And whoſe inflam'd Defire 

Jo hve and die to Chriſt his Lord 

Lets him not faint nor tire. 


6 Such Souls do paſs thro? this World's 
A deſert Vale and dry: (Vale 
But when all Comforts fail below 
s They have them from on high. 
7 They paſs ſtill on with cheerful Courſe, 
From Strength to Strength they go; 
Not one falls ſhort, to Heaven all get, 
Where Joy and Glory flow. 


Part II. 


8 O Chriſt, Lord General of the Hoſts 
Of Earth and Heaven above: 
O God, the God of Jacobs Race, 
Anſtwer my Prayer with Love. 
9 Behold, O God, our mighty Shield, 
Tho? we unworthy be : 
O look on thy anomted Chriſt, 
He reconcileth thee. | 


10 A Day, one Day, within wy Courts 
Is bettert o abide, 
| Than 
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Than a moſt long and proſp'rous Age 
In any Court beſide. 
Here let me but the pooreſt be, 
[ will not be caſt down; 
Here I would rather keep a Door 
| Than elſewhere wear a Crown. 


11 For God's a Sun, and Store of good, 
A Shield from all things ill: 
He Grace and Glory gives, and he 
With ſoy his Saints doth fill. 
12 Wherefore O Lord, and God of Hoſts, 
The bleſſed Men they are, 3 
Who till they die, on thee rely, 
Bleſſed beyond compare. 


Pſalm LXXXV. 


l Ord, thou haſt favour'd much our 
And bleſt our Iſrael: (Land, 
The Nations all about us ſee 
Thou loveſt Britain well. 
O let rich Mercy and free Grace 
Perfect what is begun; 
That we nray more rejoice in thee, 
And tell what thou haſt done. 
$ Lord, having pray'd we will attend, 
And hear what thou wilt ſpeak; 
ts Peace when, thou ſpeakeſt, let not us 
Again thy Precepts bre. 
1 G 4 9 To 
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9 To them that keep thy Covenant 
Sure full Salvation's nig; 
O may the Land ſo do, and 1 
Honour receive moſt high. 


Pſalm LXXXIX. 
Ord of thy Mercies I will ſing, 
And on thy Grace my Thought 
mall dwell ; 
Ages unborn ſhall hear what I. 
Of thy ne'er-failing Truth ſhall tell. 

2 I havebeliev'd, and I believe 
Thy Goodneſs ſhall for ever laſt. 

Thy Faithfulneſs in Heaven kept, 
Shall everlaſtingly ſtand faſt. (was 

3 Thus ſpak'ſt thou, Lord, thy Word it 
I with my Chriſt a League have made, 
J unto 3s my choſen one, 

By Oath this Covenant have convey d 

4 While Heav'n & Earth, & Sea endure, 
A Seed to ſerve thee ſhall remain : 
And ſo will I build up thy Throne, 
That they ſhall alſo ever reign. 

5 And for this Spring-head of thy Grace, 
The firſt Springhead of all we know; 
Angels ſhall ſing thy Praiſe above, 
And all thy milrtant Saints below, 

18 Thee, thee, my firſt born Son will, 


Almighty Lord Redeemer ſend, 4 
rom 
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From Judah's Tribe I have thee choſe, 
My People ſafely to defend. | 
28 To thee my Mercy I'll ſecure, 
And make my Covenant with thee faſt. 
29 Thy Seed for ever ſhall endure, 
As long as Sun and Moon ſhall laſt. 


Pſalm XC. 


Thou Creator of the World, 
Thy never- failing Grace 
From Age to Age haſt lent thy Church 
A conſtant dwelling Place. 
2 Thou waſt and ever wilt be, God, 
Before the Hills had Birth: 
I AM was thy eternal Name 
Before thou mad'ſt the Parth? 


3 Man, tho” at firſt immortal made, 
When thou the Word doſt ſay; 

When thou doſt bid him turn to Duſt, 
He forthwith dies away, _ 

4 But could we live a thouſand Years, 

What were it in thy ſight ? _ 

"T would be but juſt 5 yeſterday, 
Or as a Watch by Night. 


5 Death, like a Flood, ſweeps us away, 
Like as a Dream doth pals; 
We make a Show a little while, 
Much like the Morning Graſs 
G 5 6 We 


6 We grow and flouriſh for a while, 
In th* Morning of our Day ; 


But in the Evening we are ſure L 
Io drop and die away. 


7 For in this woful ſinful World 
Thou frowneſt us to Death ; 
And one or other of thy Strokes Ex: 
Bereaves us of our Breath, 
8 The Works of Darkneſs that we do 
I) bbou haſt all in thine Eye; 
The Sins we vainly ſecret think 
In thy fight open lie. 


9 All our few Days, thro' thy juſt Wratl, 
Soon to their End are brought; 
Our Years do pals as ſwiftly as 
A Tale, or Word, or Thought. 


Part II. 
10 Our Age we ſeventy Years account, '5 
If Strength doth fourſcore give, 
In all thoſe ſuperadded Days 4 
We rather ſigh than live. 
11 And of that Fohin ſorrowing Life 17 
Made up of Grief and Pain; 
The Term is ſtill exceeding ſhort, ( 
So little tis we gain. 
Lord, where's the Soul that Duty mind: 
What Dread thine Anger hath I, 
Ul 
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Our greateſt Fear is leſs by far 
Than thy moſt fearful Wrath. 
2 O teach our Hearts to count our Days, 
And to expect their End, 
That in preparing for our Beath 
We may our Life time ſpend. 


| 13 How long, great Lord, burns thus thy 


O turn thee to thy Grace ; (Wrath 
And let it pity thee to ſee 
Thy Churches woful Caſe. 
14 O ſend us ſwift Salvation 
In thy fweet Mercies Ways; 
That holy Joys may fill our Souls, 
And Gladnefs, al our Days, 


15 Lord,make our future Days and Years 

As joyful and as glad, 

As thou haſt made our former ones 
Both ſorrowful and fad. 

16 Thy Work of full Dehverance 

Now to thy Servants ſhow ; 

And make our Children, every one, 
Thy Power and Grace to know 


17 O let thy Beauty on us ſhane, 
And what in Hand we take; 
O Lord do thou eftabliſh it, 
Firm let thy Grace all make. 


Pſalm 
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Pſalm XCIL. 


1 [T's Heaven on Earth, O God mot 
To ſing the Praiſe we owe; (high, 
And in ſweet Songs of thy great Work: 
Thy wondrous Praiſe to ſhew. 
2 To ſpeak thy Love unſpeakable, 
As ſoon as Day 1s light ; 
And celebrate thy Faithfuineſs 
On every Fall of Night. 


3 With all the Numbers Muſick knows 
Our thankful Voice to raiſe ; 
In Pſalms and Hymns, and fpiritul 
To ſing thy ſtudied Praiſe. (Sons 
4 For thou, Jehovah, thro' thy Work: 
Doſt make thy Church rejoice. 
reation and Redemption Work 
Jo Triumph calls her Voice. 


5 How wond'rous, Lord, are allthy Work: 
What can with them compare 
The Tongue of Angels cannot ſpeak 
How deep thy Counſels are. 
Blind brutiſh Sinners will not ſee, 
Or thy Decrees regard ; 
They will not underſtand the Works 
Of Vengeance or Reward. 
7 Thi 
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They when they ſpring like watred 
And flouriſh proſperouſly : (Graſs, 
Then like the Graſs they are cut down, 
And fall eternally. 
8 Long e'er the Mountains bad their 
Eternally before; (. Birth, 
Jehovah was moſt High, and is, 
And will be evermore. 
9 Lord, of thine Enemies, thou doſt 
All their Rebellions ſee; 
And in the Day and Hour thou ſett'ſt, 
They ſhall deſtroyed be. 
12 But as the Palm- tree, ſo thy Saints, 
Under their Weights ſhall grow; 
And like to Cedars always green, 
And flouriſhing ſhall ſhow, 
13 Planted within thine holy Houſe, 
They are moft ſure to thrive ; 
Thy Spirit doth into their Souls, 
So conſtant Grace derive. 
14 They in old Age, the Age that doth 
All other things impair ; | 
Shall be moſt fat and flouriſhing, 
Moſt fruitful and moſt fair. 


15 Thus, Lord, the unbelieving World, 
Shall eome thy Truth to know, 
ks And ſay thy Government is juſt, 
Moſt manifeſtly fo, 
hell -- Plalm 
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Pſalm XCIIE 


I TY Lord doth reign, and he is clad 
| With Robes of wond'rous Light; 
The World's Foundation he hath laid, 

And it he holds upright. 
2. Thy Throne, O Lord, eternal is, 
And ſhall no Period lee ; 
Thou, thou alone, art Lord and God, 


From all Etermty. 
3 Both Earth and HelFs combined Powers 
Do m Rebellion riſe ; 
But all in vam, altho? their Voice 
Doth reach up to the Skies. 
4 He that in Heaven fits, he is 
Vaſtly above their Sword ; 
And all he Waves of their proud Seas 
Are ftilled with his Word. 


5 Moſt holy Lord, thy Nature *s true, 
And 10 thy prom ſes are; ; 
And all thy People it becomes 
Thy Praiſes to declare. 


Pſalm XCIV. 


Left is the Man, whom God's kind 


Doth, as coo” is, chaſtiſe; (Hand 
And 
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And by his Spirit, and his Word, 
Doth teach and make him wiſe. 
13 Thy Mercy, Lord, will m few Days, 
Such Souls from Troubles free ; 
Who their Oppreſſors be. 
„14 The Lord, a little while may make, 
His People ſigh and groan ; 
But he will never utter] : 
Leave and forſake his own. 
» | 15 TH Oppreffor, God may let a while, 
To att his cruel Part; 
ſs But Juſtice muſt return, and Peace 
To Men of upright Heart. 


17 Unleſs thou, Lord, hadſt been my 
And Grace had me upheld ; (Help 
But that thy Grace did eaſe my Heart, 
And my worft Enemies quell'd. 
18 Long, long ago, my Soul had ſlept, 
I had been in my Grave; 
My Hopes and I had buried lain, 
No Hand but thine could fave. 


Pſalm XC. 


I OR ſhame, O Iſrael, come and 
Our Rock and Life God is; (praiſe, 
O come, for ſhame, and loudly ſing, 
The Praiſe that's juſtly his, 
2 With 


as 
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2 With thankful Lips before the Lord, 
Let all with Reverence go ; 

And ſing the Pſalms and Songs of Praiſe 

Which the whole Church does owe. 


3 For God is great above all Thought, 
He ruleth over all ; 
The Earthly Gods,and Heavenly Hoſts, 
Both at his Footftool fall. 
4 The deepeſt Centre of the Earth, 
Our Lord's right Hand ſuſtains ; 
The loftieſt Hills do call him Lord, 
As well as humble Plains. 
5 Th' unruly Sea is rul'd by him, 
The watry World he made ; 
His Hands did form the earthly Globe, 
| He its Foundations laid. 
6. For ſhame then, come ye and adore 
Before the Lord bow down; 
On bended Knees your Maker own, 
Submitting to his Crown. 


7 Whate'er we think, he is our God, 
We on his Providence live; 
We helpleſs Sheep, no Paſture have, 
But what his Hand doth give. 
8 His Voice is this, O Sinners, now 
* To Day, while you have choice; 
« Sear not your Hearts, ſtop not your 
But hearken to my Voice. (Ear 
Re 
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« Repeat not for your Lives again, 
& Your old provoking Crimes, 

« The Sins done in the Wilderneſs, - 
© That made you doleful Times. 

9 © Your Fatherstry'd Heav'ns Patience, 

© They tried what God could bear, 

© There where their Eyes my Wonders 
© They try'd my Patience there.(ſaw 


“ Twice-20 Years they griev'd their 

« And made him to complain, (God, 

© Their Hearts be hard, and Minds are 
« Patience with them is vain. (dark, 

11 At laſt incenſed Juſtice roſe, 
That did them ſo deteſt ; 

It ſaid, nay ſware, they neeer ſhould 
Entrance into God's Reſt. (have 


Pſalm XCVII. 


Od hath ſet up his Chriſt toreign, 
Let then the World rejoice ; 
Let all the Iſlands hear this News, 
And ſing with pleaſant Voice. 
2 Dark Clouds ſtrike Fear into his Foes, 
But for his holy Throne, 
Juſtice and judgment are the Stays 
That it doth reſt upon. 


3 They who will not have Chriſt to reign, 


Scorning his offer'd Grace, 
Shall 
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Shall die with Fire that flameth forth g 
From his oftended Face. 
4 He when he gave the Law of old, F 
Shot Lightning from the Sky ; 
A Lightning that amaz d the Earth, 14 
That ſaw it tremblingly. (Men 


5 The Hills ern higheſt, and mightiet . 
When this great Lord appears, 
Like melted Wax they do flow down, | / 
And die away in Fears. 
6 The Angels, yea, and God from Heav'n : 
His perfect Truth declares; 
And Jews and Gentiles both do ſee |} / 
His Glory that appears. 1 
Deſtruction then their Portion be 
Who to falſe Gods bow down ; 
O Angels all, and Earthly Kings, | 
1 


Own ye our Saviour's Crown. 
8 The 1frael of God will hear | . 
Theſe Tidings with great foo: 
When thou the vile Idolaters 1 
Shalt righteouſly deſtroy. 


9 For what are Earthly Kings to thee? 1 
Thou art above them high; 
And as for Heathen Idols all 1 
Under thy Foot they lie. 
to O you that name the bleſſed Name, II 
And love this Sov'reign Lord; 


By 


PSA4LM XCIX. 139 


th By all and ev'ry one of you 
Let Evil be abhorr'd. 


For who ſhall harm you then? ask, 
This Lord preſerves your Souls ; 
„And if the Wicked plot and riſe, 
len He all their Pow'r controuls. 
ef! Immortal Seed of joyful Good 
Is ſown for holy Men; 
yn, ¶ And unconceived Joys pre par d 
For ev'ry Soul of them. 
Vu: Shout then for Joy, you righteous 
In your kind God rejoice: (Souls 
And being the Meſſiah 's come, 
Lift up your thankful Voice. 


Pſalm XCIX. 


Ecauſe that God in Chriſt doth 
Let Unbelievers quake: (reign, 
He fits between the Cherubims, 
Let ſtouteſt Sinners thake. 
He in his holy Church appears, 
Cloth'd with great Majeſty ; 
| Advanc'd above Earth's crawting 
His Throne is ſet on high. (Worms, 
Let then, O Lord, all Men expreſs 
In Songs of Praiſe thy Fame; 
For e art Holineſs it ſelf, 
And fearful is thy Name. 


4 Chriſt 
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4 Chriſt loveth Judgment, and confirn; 
Eternal Equity 
And in his Church he doth his Words 
All of them verify. 


5 Praiſe, praiſe ye then this Lord our 
His Majeſty adore ; (God, 
Down at his Footſtool fall you low, 
He's holy evermore. 
6 This Moſes did, this Aaron did, 
All the Prieſts did the ſame ; 
This Samuel did among the Flocks 
That worſhipped his Name. 


Upon this Lord, thoſe Saints did call 
With holy Reverence; (Throne, 
And he did hear from Heav'n his 
And gave them Anſwers thence, 
7 He m the cloudy Pillar ſpake, 
And gladly heard him they, 
Who kept his Ordinances all, 
And did his Laws obey. 
8 Thou anſwer'dſt them, O Lord o 
And pardon'ſt them oft times; (God 
Tho', as thy Government requir'd, 
Thou ſmot'ſt them for their Crimes 
9 Praiſe, praiſe ye then, the Lord ou 
Him in his Church adore; (God 
The Lord our God moſt holy is, 


Praiſe him for evermore. - 
| Pſaln 
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Pſalm C. 


7 Jewiſh and O Gentile World, 
ut () O all that dwell on Earth, 
1d Praiſe ye your God and Saviour. 
In Songs of holy Mirth. 
2 Down with your Dagons, and come 
The Lord your God with Joy; (ſerve 
With Singing come before his Face, 


Leſt he your Souls deſtroy. | 
3 Know he the one Jehovah 1s, 
Vi His Word hath made us all ; 
ne And his free Grace has made Us his, 
his Since our undoing Fall. 


4 Approach with Thanks his ſacredGates, 
When into them ye go; (Praiſe, 

And make his Courts ring with the 
And with the Thanks you owe. 


5 He's good, and we his Goodneſs taſte, 


) His Mercy ſtill endures ; 

dd And for his Truth, that lafts for aye, 
And that our Hope ſecures. + 

es 
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Et all the Kingdoms of this World 
To God their King their Voices 
In raiſe; + 2 Their 
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2 Their gracious King with Gladneſs ſere s 
Singing before him Pſalms of Praiſe. 


3 Know, know ye, he is Lord and God 
Who doth our Lives and Beings give; 
We are the Flock he careth for, , 
And that upon his Paſtures live, 

4 O enter, enter then his Gates, (claim, 
And all due Thanks with Praiſe pro- 
Thankſgiving ſuffer not toceaſe, (Name. 8 
And while Breath laſts ſtill bleſs hi: 

5 Good Father, Son and Spirit, is, 
His Mercy, that eternal is, ; 
His Truth hves everlaſtingly, & 
With all Perfections that are his. 


Plalm CIIL. 
Wake my Soul, and all in me F'! 
Bleſs thou, for ever bleſs ; 
2 Forget not Benefits divane, 
But ſtill thy Thanks expreſs. 
3 Who but my God forgives my Sins ? 
Sickneſs who doth remove. 
4 Who is't redeems my Life from Death? 2 
Who crouns me with his Love? 


5 Whoſe Hand doth fill my Mouth with I 
And does my Wants ſupply ? (Bread 
Who but my God renews my Strength, I 
Like Eagles wondroully. % 
6 1ne 
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5 The God who Juſtice executes, 
And is moſt richly kind 
To wronged Saints that m Mens Courts 
But little Juſtice find, | 


The God who thew'd his holy Ways 
To e Moſes, and made known 
His Works unto the 1/raelites, 
The People made his own. 
$ The God that's merciful and kind, 
Whoſe Wrath doth flowly more, 
While that his Mercy flows apace, 
And his beloved Love. 


The God who will not always chide, 
No, but when we do ſwerve: 

10 Then when we make him puniſh us, 
'Tis leſs than we deſerve. 

Look ſee how high the Heavens are, 
Above Earth's loweſt Clay; 

God's Bounty vaſtly more tranſcends, 

All that his Saints can pay. 


Part II. 
2 Eaſt is no farther from the Weſt 
Than God doth Sin remove, 
From his beheving Penitents, 
The People he doth love. 
3 A tender Father's pitiful, « 
Towards his Children dear; 


But 


144 PSALM.CVIE: 


But God his Children pities more, 
All that his Name do fear. 


14 For what faln Nature is, he knows, 
And ſees we are weak Clay; 

15 Like Graſs and Flowers, a little thing 

16 Makes usto die away. 

17 But Father, Son, and Spirit's Love 
Doth never never die; 

18 From thoſe that keep his Covenant, 

Or their Poſterity. 


19 jehovah Lord and Sovereign King, 
In Heav'n has fixt his Throne; 
20 Bleſs him, ye Angels, in whoſe Strength 
His Pow'r almighty's ſhown, | 
'21 Let evTy Subjett of our King 
Subject to his Controul ; | 
Him bleſs in Conſort, bleſs thou him, 
22 Bleſs, bleſs him, O my Soul. 


Pſalm CVII. 


17 Erſons and Nations bent to Sin, 1 
With their Tranſgeſſions God , 


incenſe; | 3 1 
And therefore ſore Afflictions feel, Ar 
God ſhewing ſo his juſt Offence Tt 


34 The fruitful'ſt and the richeſt Lands, It's 
When overgrown with ſinful Sin, 4 
| G 
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God makes them barren,poor and vile, 
Abaſing them that dwell therein. 


I As when God favours them he makes 
Their very Heaths and barren Ground 

4 Moſt fruitful with rich Water Spriugs, 
36 So that all good things ſtrait abound. 


39 Their Peace and Plenty they ill uſe, 
And ſoon again God's Wrath provoke ; 

| Whoſe righteous Anger turns again 
And breaks them with a harder Stroke, 


40 Ev'n crowned Headsthat God contemn 
{mites, and does expoſe to Scorn ; 
He ftrips them of their Grandures all, 
And puts them in a State forlorn, 


41 But humble pemtent good Souls, 

n. Seeking their Peace with God moſt high, 
' From them he takes Oppreſlors Yokes, 

And them exalts abundantly, 


2 Thus hath God done in Ages all, 
And this his Church ſhailever find; 
And all that ſhall obſerve theſe things 
* Shall ſee that God to Saints is Rind. 
The Wiſe that wiſely ſhall obſerve, 
And well God's Works ſhall. weigh; 
They ſhallthence learn God's Love and 
4s, It's not in vain to hymtopray, . (fee 


r 
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oH vilt ai 311 ien Dae 
Peſalm CX. 
1 IT Hus, thus ſpake God unto his Son, 
Sit thou in State at my right Hand, 
Till I thy Foes thy Footſtools make, 
And take vheir Doom at thy Command 


2 Thy Goſpel from Jeraſalem (ſway 
My Power ſhall ſend, and thou ſhalt 
That glorious Sceptre gloriouſly, 1 
Till thy moſt ſtubborn Foes obey. 


3 Obey with Willingneſſes great, 
When they thy Goſpel hear and viey 
Thy Spirit s Work ſhall Converts 4 
Num'rous as Drops of Morning Dew. 


4 Almighty God a ſolemn Oath 
Hath ſworn, which he will never break, 
To make thee an eternal Prieft, 
Like the unknown Melchiſedek. 

5 And being ſet upon thy Throne, (Reign; 
Earth's Powers may dare oppoſe thy 


But God thy God ſhall ſtrike em down, 
And make their proud Reſiſtance vain, 


& The Heathens he ſhall conquer all, / 
Condemn and obſtinate ones ſhall ſlay, 
He ſhall take off their plotting Heads, N* E 
And with dead Bodies fill his Way. 


7 But firſt, O Chriſt, thou waſt to die, A 


And bitter Cups drink in thy Way; 
Ane 
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and afterward lift up thy Head, 
And ſee thy Exaltation Day. 


Raiſe, praiſe the Lord, my Heart and 
l To praiſe him do incline; (Soul, 
nin the Aſſemblies, where good Souls 
lt To praiſe him do combine. 


2 His Works are great, and greatly pleaſe 
Such as them mmd aright : 
And daily all Men ſeek them out, 
All that in God delight. 


y; 
ke 3 There is no Work of his but's great, 
C And what his Glory ſhews; 

His juſt iee and his Faithfulnefs 
ak He never will them loſe. . 

+ His wondrous Works of Providence 

He makes us call to mind; | 
gn: That ſtill our thankful Hearts may ſay 
thy He's gracious and kind. 
wn, ; He did of old, i'th' Wilderneſs, 
ain. Food to his Iſrael give; 
And ever will his Covenant feed, 

aY, Such as by Faith do live. 

He made the World to ſee his Power, 
When th' Heathens he ſuppreſt; 
And gave rich Canaan to his Church, 
To be by them poſſeſs d. OUR 

H 2 His 
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7 His Actsare faithful all, and juſt,” 
8 Unchang'd are his Com mands ; 
9 Becauſe on Truth and Equity 
Each of them firmly ftands. 
10 God's Fear is Wiſdom's topmoſt Stone 
They beſt know who beſt do ; 


For ever Saints will praiſe their God, 
And he their Worth will ſhow. 


Pſalm CXI.I. 2 

Raiſe God who bleſſeth every Man 

Who of his Name doth Rand i in aw | 
Nd with a conſtant fhgrant Zeal, | 

Delighteth in Chriſt's holy Law. 2 | 


4 Ev'n in Affliction's darkeſt Night, 
Unto the upright Soul God {ends l 
A Light with Healing in its Wings, 
Which for all Trouble makes amends. (ſz v 


5 The upright Soul which gracious is, 
And pitiful as juſt doth live; A 
Good, and difpos'd all Good to do, 


Voth rich ow lend, and poor ones give K 


6 Holy Diſcretion (not baſe Craft) A 
Guideth his Way m his Affairs ; | 
And his Expence in Charity 
He by wiſe Management repairs. Tc 


9. And look, as he diſperſeth much, Ne 


Much much upon the poor beſtows 
An 
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And doth not laviſh out Gd's Gifts, 
But Seed for future Harveſt fows : 


So ſhall he reap eternally, 

Reap in this World Wealth & Renown, 
Reap better things above the Stars, 
Reap the mcorruptible Crown. 


- Pſalm CXIII. 


E Saints & Servants of God's Chriſt, 
Come ye your Praiſes bring; 
While all theWorld is blind and dumb, 
Praiſe ye your gracions King. 
2 Bleſs ye his holy wond'rous Name ; 
Bleſs him, and him adore; 
Till Time no longer ſhall be Time, 
Bleſs him for evermore. 


b. Where e'er the Sun doth riſe or ſet, 
His Mercies they abound ; 

And therefore from the Eaſt to Weſt 
How ſhould his Praiſes ſound ? ' 

Kings are but crawling Worms to him, 
God over all doth reign ; 

And high and broad as Heaven is 
Heav'n cannot him contain. 


To God our Lord who dare compare ? 
All Thought he far excels ; 

Nor can the Tongue of Angels tel} 
The Height wherein he dwells, 

23 6 Ti 
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6 *Tis much'beneath his State in Heaven 
To mark what Angels do; 
Yet down he ſtoops to Worms on Earth 
And ſhews us Pavour too, 


7 His Pleaſure is ſometimes to take 
The Poor out of their Cells ; 
8 And lift them up unto the Court 
Wherein the Monarch dwells. 
Joſephs and Davids he hath rais'd 
Moſt unexpettedly; _ 
And made whole Kingdoms to admire 
Their Royal Dignity. 
9 Sometimes a childleſs Family 
He hath with Children ſtor'd: 
A Sarah hath an Iſaac born, 
This hear and praiſe the Lord. 
Pſalm CXVII. 
1 All ye Nat ions of God's Earth, 
g Your own true God Jehovah praiſe, 
Of Father Son and holy Ghoſt I 
The wond'rous Name and Honour raiſe, 
2 His Goodneſs is above the Heav'ns, |}, \ 
His Mercy is moſt infinite; 


His Truth with both eternal is, / 
O let his Praiſe be your Delight. 

[ Another Metre, ] 5 
1 CN Nations of this Earth, 


Praiſe ve, praiſe ye the Lord: 
1 ye, P y Praiſe 


Ig 


e 


ſe, 


His Goodneſs hath not any Bound, 


PS A L M-CXYIL CXIX. 151 

Praiſe Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
Praiſe him with ſweet Accord. 

2 His Goodneſs bound leſs is, * 
His Mercy's infinite: 

H is blefſed Truth eternal is ö; 
Praiſe him with all your Might. 

L Another Metre. J. 


' O Gad Nat ions of the World, 1 


your Redeemer praiſe, 
Of Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Name and Honour raiſe, _ , 


His Mercy's infinite JEST 
His perfect Truth eternal is, 
Praiſe him with all your Might. 7 
' F449 99/159 13 $8) Wh 
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Part l. 


1 B bleſt eternally are Men 


Who walk in God's good Way; 
Keeping the Cov'nant of his Grace, 
Hating from that to ſtray. 


Who his whole Covenant do keep 


In ev'ry holy part: 
And more than Life his favour ſeek, 
With all their Soul and Heart. 


duch Souls allow not any Sins, 


ſe 


No Sin hath their Conſent, 
CO RE FI Their 
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Their general Courſe it is thro* Grace 


Good and obedient. 


4 Great God it is thy ſtrict Command, 


That as we learn thy Will; 
So we with utmoſt Diligence 


Thy Precepts do fulfill. (Works 
5 O that my Thoughts, my Words and 


By Strength deriv'd from thee ; 
Were all conform'd unto thy Word, 
And did thereto agree. 
5 Then neither God nor Conſcience 
Shall call me Hypocrite ; | 
When all thy Precepts I obſerve 
With Mind and Heart upright. 
7 My Heart ſincere ſhall fill my Mouth 
With thy moſt heavenly Praiſe, 
When thy good Spirit teacheth me 
More Knowledge of thy Ways. 
8 To keep thy Word, Lord, I reſolve, 
But not by mine own Pow'r ; 
Onever leaye me to my ſelf, 
But help me every Hour. 


Part II. 


9g How ſhall young Leopards change 
Their Spots, and cleanſed be ? 
Thy Word and Spirit do it, Lord, 
Theſe turn young Men to thee. 
| 10 With 


I 
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10 With all my Mind and Heart, 
Thy Favour I have ſought ; 
O let me not, by Satan's Wiles, 
To Sin and Shame be brought, 


11 Cloſe in my Heart I keep 
Thy Sovereign holy Word; 
That it may keep my Heart from Sin 
Againſt my God and Lord. 
12 Thou, Lord, moſt bleſſed art, 
Moſt wort hy of high Praile ; 
O let thy Spirit teach my Soul 
To bleſs thee all my Days. 
13 My Lips, my joyful Lips, 
To many have declar'd | 
How wel] the Cov'nant of thy Grace 
Deſerves our high'ſt Regard. 
14 My Joy exceeds thoſe Mens 
That have rich Treaſures found, 
While I contemplate and admire | 
Thy Ways with Glory crown'd, 


15 On them therefore, O Lord, 
My Mind ſhall always run ; 
And of thy Precepts I will make 
My Meditation. 
16 To keep thy Covenant 
Shall be my chiefeſt oy; 
And in obſerving of thy Word 
I will my Soul imploy. 
Spe ads » | P. u. 
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17 O Lord, all Merit I diſclaim; . 
Of Grace, Lord, of thy gracious Will 
Favour thou me, that I may live, 


And thy Grace-Covenant: Word fulk!, 


18 Lord,noint mine Eyes, that I may ſe: 
With joytul Heart and wond'ring Eyes 


J 


Of thy moſt gracious Covenant 2 
The rich profound ſweet Myſteries. 

19 Jam a Stranger far from home, 

O let thy Spirit be my Guide; 70 


And do not from thy Servant's Soul 
One of thy good Commandments hide. 
20 My drooping Soul doth pine and faint 
And is almoſt with longing ſpent; . 
Longing to know and do thy Will, Ee 
On the Purſuit tis fo intent. 


21 Proud Sinners and preſumptuous c 
Thou doſt rebuke, and brand and curly, g 
The Obſt' nate and impenitent, \ 
Who ſhameleſly wax worſe and worl + 

22 Reproach and Scorn they load me with 7 


But theſe their Loads, O Lord, remov$, 


For thro? thy Grace thy Word 1 keep. of 
In Faith fincere, and Hope and Love „ 
23 Great Men have tried all their Skill 1 

To daunt, to cruſh, and beat down un], 


PSALMCXIX. 155 
But all my Work has been to kee 
From Sin againſt both them and thee. 
24 Counſel thou giv'ſt me and Delight; 
For thy good Word I fo regard, 
That I am taught to do thy Will, 
1. And find therein moſt ſweet Reward. 
Wu Par? IV. be 
25 Down to the Duſt my Soul is ſunk, 
And Help no Creature can afford. 
O raiſe me thou who promiſeſt _ 
To raiſe me by thy gracious Word. 
26 When [I have told thee my Soul's State, 
Thy Ear has us'd to be moſt kind; 
So hear me now, and teach my Soul, 
And keep thy Statutes in my Mind, 
27 O Let thy Spirit make me know. 
Thy Ways, wherein I ought to walk, 
Then of the Wonders of thy Grace 
Shall be my conſtant pleaſant Talk. 
g Preſtdown with heavy Cares and Fears, 
& My Heart is like to melt away, ſtrong, 
or Thy Word make good, my Heart make 
vii Thou that canſt turn my Night to Day. 
0'F:o. Diſſemblings baſe, and Doctrines falle, 
* Theſe Peſts, O Lord, from me remove. 
Y Grant me the Grace to keep the Path, 
kill The Path of Truth that thou doſt love. 


Im 30. That 
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30 That Path! my ; Soul hath choſen, Lord 
My Soul hath Chofen reſolutely” 

Thy Goſpel Rule of Faith and Life 

| ſet and keep before mine Eye. 


31 MaugreTemptations, thro' thy Grace, 
Unto that Rule of thine 1 1 
Into the Ways of Sin and Shame 


Let nothing now my Soul deceive. 


32 Thy Ways I cannot go alone, 
But then 1 fall with Pleaſure run ; 
When thou my Spirit ſhalt enlarge 

22 ng, 174 Geer Inſpiration, 


Part V. 


33 Thou who doſt teach rofit, Lord , 
Oh teach me hy & 1 7 Mp Way; 
Then during my ok Pilgrimage 

Thy Word I ſhall obey, - 
34 ane Underſtanding give thou me, 
True Wiſdom, Lord, impart ; 

n 1 thy Law 'of Grace ſhall keep 
With 55 y whole Soul and Heart. 
33 My Mind, my Heart my Soul, my Al 

All in meftren then, Lord; 
And make me go in thy ſtrait Paths, 
For I feaſt on thy Word. | 

36 Incline, O more and more incline 

= Heart unto thy Word ; 


3 


- k __ 
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And not unto the Vanities 


By graceleſs Men ador d. 


157 


35 Ofcom this Worlds moſt feath ry Toys, 


Lord, turn away my Face; 
And quicken me with holy Zeal 


To run m' appointed Race. 


38 Make good, make good thy Promiſe, 
Thy Promiſe of all Grace, (Lord, 


Unto my Soul that feareth thee, 
And doththy Ways embrace, 


29 Reproaches of impoiſon'd Tongues, 


Which for thy lake I fear, 


Lord turn from me, leſt thy good Way 


Diſgrace ſhould likewiſe bear. 


40 O thou that know'ſt thy Servant's 
See how for Grace it pants; (Heart, 
Quicken me, therefore, in thy Way, 


According to my Wants. 
Part VI. 


41 Let Mercy come to me, 


Thy richeſt Mercy, Lord; 
Even thy holy Unction, 
According to thy Word. 
42 So ſhall I ſhame the Men 
That ſcoff at Godlineſs 


And ſhew them that I truſt a God 


Who fails not Saints to bleſs. 


43 O 
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43 O never, never take 
Out of my Mouth thy Word; 
For tis the Ground of all my = 
And of. my Hope, O Lord. .. 
44 Then, Lord, to keep thy Law 
— ſhall be ever bent; 
And in Obſeryance of thy Word 
Will all my Life be ſpent. 
45 A ſweet — pleaſant Life, 
I truſt that I ſhall live; 


| Becauſe to keep all thy Commands 
My Soul it {elf does give. 


Even when Princes hear, 
And Kings themſelves attend, 
Iwill the Glory of thy Ways 
| Undauntedly defend. 
47 If they will feed on Husks, 
So will not I, O Lord; 
The Fatneſs [1] delight me in, 
Shall be thy Covenant Word. 
48 With both my willing Hands, 
That Word I'll take and keep; 


Its Promiſes and Precepts both, 
PII hold in Thoughts moſt deep. 


Part VII. 


49 OLord, thatWord by which thoudid'ſt 
Firſt draw my Heart and Soulto 85 
P* 
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Upon that Word I ſtill do hope, 
O make thou good that Word to me. 
50 When I am humbled to the Duſt, 

In that ſame Word my Comfort lies; 
That Word hath often rais'd my Heart, 
And ſweetned my Adverſities. 

51 For his Devotion unto thee * 
The Sons of Pride thy Saint contemn, 
But light he makes of their lewd Scoffs, 
And hath not left thy Law for them. 


52 Thy Curſe on ſuch in antient Times, 
And Bleſſing on thy Saints of old; 
Theſe I remember, and from theſe 

I take good Courage, and wax bold. 


53 Horror hath ſometimes ſeized me, 
To ſee how mad Men ſcorn thyWord, 
Shewing they neither fear thy Hell 
Nor like thy glorious Heaven, Lord. 
54 But yet in this my Pilgrimage, 
In this black Vale of Snares and Tears, 
Thy Statutes make me Pſalms and Songs 
Which lay my Griefs and quell my Fears. 


55 My ſweet Remembrance of thy Name 
In ſleepleſs Nights and reſtleſs Days, | 
Hath bent and ſet and fix'd my Heart 
To love thy Law, and keep thy Ways. 

56 My Duty did not buy this Grace, 

But Godlineſs thou makeſt Gain ; p 
And 
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And in obſerving thy Commands 
This Grace and Peace 1 did obtain 


Part VIII. 


57 Takeall the World who will for me, 
Thou art my Portion, Lord: 
And I reſolve, tho' Lite it coſt, 

Ever to keep thy Word. 

58 With all my Mind, and Heart and 
. . Thy Love I have implor'd. (Soul, 

Thy Love give me, thy promis d Love, 

Thy Love, my God and Lord. 

59 Thouſands of Thoughts thro? Grace! 
. Upon my Heart & Ways; (thought 
And ſo thy Spirit turned me 

Ia live unto thy Praiſe. 

60 With Grief that I had Time ill ſpent, 
Of precious Time made waſte, 

I did repent and turn'd to thee 
With utmoſt Speed and Haſte. 


61 Bands of wild People, Troops of them 
Have made of me a Prey; 
Yet I undaunted will keep on 
In thy good Word and Way. 
62 At Mid-night I will gladly riſe 
To ſing my Thanks and Praiſe ; 
I am ſo waken'd with the Charms 
Of thy moſt holy Ways, 


63 My 


6 


6 


1 
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63 My ſweet Companion are the Men, 
That reverence their Gd, 
And do by keeping thy Commands, 
Thy Praiſes ſpread abroad. 
54 O thou, whoſe Mercy crowns this 
Let this my Mercy be; (Earth, 
To have thy Spirit by thy Word, 
Always inſtructing me. ä 


Part IX. 


55 Thy Love, thy Love and Grace, 
O Lord, my Soul hath felt; 
According to thy Word of Grace, 
With me thy Hands have dealt. 
66 Inſtrutt me, O my God, 
Thy Light to me afford; 
For thro” thy Grace I do believe, "F 
Thy — excelling Word. 


67 When proſperous, I did fin, 
When rich, I went aftray ; 
But Troubles fancti ty'd by thee, 
Have made me change my way. 
63 Thy Nature, Goodneſs is, 
And thou all good doſt do: 
In all my Sorrows, all my Joys, 
Thy Goodneſs to me ſbew. 


69 Sinners proud of their Shame, 
Have forged ſpiteful Lies 


ce en 
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Againſt thy Servant, but his Soul 
Does not apoftative. 
79 Their pamper'd Fleſh is bold, 
Againſt thy Laws to fight; 
But in thy Law of Grace I find 
Sweet Safety and Delight. 
71 I reap Affliqtions Fruit, 
For being by them taught; 
Now I am more devote to God, 
Andfrom my Wandrings brought. 
72 My God Redeemer's Laus, 
Muy Soul does ſoefſteem ; 
That Gold or Silver 1 account, 
As very Duſt to them. - 


Part X. 


73 Thy Hands have made and faſhion'd 
O Lord with Wiſdom me indue; (me, 


That by the Knowledge of thy Word, 


My Soul may faſhion'd be anew. 

74 To ſee me kept by thy rich Grace, 
Will make thy Saints all to rejoyce ; 
Becauſe thy Word hath been my Hope, 
I live by healing to thy Voice. 


>, 75 That right & kind thy Judgmentsare, 


l I do by ſweet Experience find; 


For in my Troubles every one, 


| taſte and ſee that thou art Kind. 
5 76 Let 


is 


80 
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76 Let thy rich Mercy therefore now, 

My Soul ſupport, my Sickneſs heal, 

According to the ſovereign Grace, 

Thy Word doth to thy Saints reveal. 
77 O let thy Mercy and thy Grace, 

Make me, my God, again to live ; 

For Comtorts I can rehfh none, 

But what thy Word alone . 18 
78 Lord, cruſh and cloth with ſhamethe 
That grieve thy Servant without cauſe; 
Who grieves not them by any thing 

But by obſerving of thy Laws. © 
79 I crave no Friends but holy ones, 
My Cauſe now to eſpouſe and own; 
VER __ (fearch'd, 
Mine let them be, who have well 
And thy good Teftimonies known. 
8 My Heart, OLord, make thou ſincere, 
Let it be in thy Statutes ſound, 
That filthy Guilt, and bitter Shame - 
May not thy Servants Face confound, 


Part XI. 


81 My Soul, O Lord, my very Soul, 
For thy Salvation faints; 
But in thy Word of Grace I truſt, 
Under my ſore Complaints. 
82 Look- 
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82 Looking I keep with weary Eyes, 
And wait for thy good Word; 


Waiting for that good Day and Hour, 
When thou wilt help afford. 


83 Thy Servant's Strength conſumed is, 
For grievouſly he mourns x 
Yet ſtill thy holy Word he minds, 
And never from it turns. 
84 O may I know how many Days 
I muſt be comfort leſs; 
And when thy Vengeance ſhall come on 
Thoſe that thy Saints oppreſs. 
85 The very worſt of Men, the Proud 
Have dig'd ſuch Pats for me ; 
As ſhew their Spirits to be bent 
Againſt thy Law and thee, 
86 But thy Commands are faithful all, 
| In all things very right; 
O help thy Servant, whom lewd Men 
Do perſecute of Spight. | 


87 Near to his Grave they had him 
And he as dead did look; (brought, 
Yet Thanks to thy upholding Grace, 

He neer thy Law forſoo kk. 

88 After thy loving Kindneſs, Lord, 

St ir up all Grace in me; 
Thy Covenant I then ſhall keep, 
And no Backſlider be. 


Part 


rt 


PSALM CXIX. 165 


Part XII. 


2g Dark Providence on Earth, 
Ott makes thy Truth obſcure ; 
But, Lord, in Heaven all do know 
Thy Word i is ſettled ſure. 
90 From Age to Age, thy Truth 
Unmoveable 1hall be; 
The earthly Globe on nothing hangs, 
Yet tis held faſt by thee, 


91 All Creatures dothe Courſe 
That thou haſt ſet fulfil ; 
They are thy loyal Subjects all, 
And always do thy Will. 
92 Unleſs thy Word had been 
My Cordial Delight; 
| never had out-liv'd the Griefs 
Of my afflicted Night, 


03 Wherefore from my deep Thoughts, 

Thy Word ſhall ne'er depart z 

For by the heavenly Wine chereof, 

Thou haſt made glad my Heart. 

04 Thine, Lord, my Soul is thine, 

I am by Cov” nant thine; 

And I have ſought thy W od to know, 
With all the Strength that's mine. 


5 The Serpent's Seed have laid 
Their Snare my Life to take; 
But 
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But maugre all their Snares and Wiles, 
Thy Word my Guard I make. 
36 Crowns are but little things, 
Short are all things below; 
But thy Commandments have no End, 
Perfect thy are I know. 


r 4 


97 How loves my Soul thy Word, O God, 
Scarce can my Words that Love diſ- 
For tis the Manna that doth feed (play; 
And feaſt my Soul throughout the Day, 


98 By this thou mak? thy Servant wile, 
Far wiſer than his crafty Foes ; 1 
Becauſe thy Word diretts his Paths, \ 
And doth of all his Ways diſpoſe. 


99 He can his former Teachers teach, Ii 
In Knowledge he excels them ſo; 
Becauſe ſo-much he meditates, 

And ſeeks thy Covenant to know, 


100 In Underſtanding he tranſcends, Þ} © 
The Antients born before his Days; 
Becauſe by thy ne'er failing Word, 4 
He orders conſtantly his Ways. 

101 My Feet, O Lord, I have refrain'd $197 

From every evil crooked way; 

That ſo I might thy holy Word, | © 
With great Integrity obey, | 
| 102 


Td 
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[02 1 have not hitherto forfook, ' - 

Nor from thy Word dar'd to depart; 

Becauſe my Soul, Lord, theu haſt 

(taught, 
To purpoſe fixt my Mind and Heart, 
911% FLA, 

103 How ſweet are all thy Words, O 

The Words of thy rich Cov*nant Grace; 

Them unto Honey to compare, 

Wou'd be their Sweetneſs to debaſe. 


104 From thy good Word I Knowledge 
And learn the bleſſed uſeful Art; (get, 
To find out Sins Deceitfulnels, 

And ſo deteſt it in my Heart. 


Part XIV. 


105 In this World's dark and dang'rous. 
There is no Light, O Lord; (State, 
There is no Lamp to ſhew our way, 
But only thy good Word. | 
106 I've ſworn, — to my ſolemn Oath 
I will for ever ſtand ; 
That I will uprightly obſerve, 
All that thou doſt command. 


107 With ſharp Afflictions, as need is, 
Thy Servant, Lord, 1s preſt; 
O quicken ev'ry Grace in me, 
So as thou promiſeſt. 
108 Lord, 


A 
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108 Lord, let my Prayer, and! my Praiſt, 
Thy Fiveet Acceptance find”; 
And with mote Knowledge of thy ways, | 
Endue my needy Mind. 
109 Cares, Dangers, Fears, beſet me round, 
But Thanks be to thy Grace; 
They make me not forget thy Law, 1 
Tho? Death's before my Face. 


110 Children of Belial have me try'd, 


And many Snares have laid; 


But to thy Precepts I have kept, 17 
I have not from them ſtray d. 
111 Thy Teſtimonies are m' Eſtate, 4 


The Portion ot my Choice; 
For then when Suff rings moſt abound, Þ18 
Theſe make my Soul rejoice ; 


112 As by thy Law, I am oblig'd, Fe 
By Grace I am inclin'd, 

To worſhip thee throughout my Life, f'9 

With all my Heart and/Mind. : 


An 
Part XV. : 
13 Doctrines and Practiſes, 20 J 
Which falfe are I deteſt [ 
But love of thy moſt holy Word, dr. 
Doth reign within my Breaſt. F 
114 Throughout my Warfare, Lord, 
Thou Art my hiding place; 


And 
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And I take for my Refuge-Tow'r 
) The Covenant of thy Grace. 
is Get gone, O Herds profane, 
Hence Lepers, hence depart , 
For I my God's Commands will keep, 
With all my Mind and Heart. 
116 Fulfil thy Promiſe, Lord, 
Uphold me by thy Grace; 
That I may live by Faith and Hope, 
With an unſhamed Face, 
7 Vphold, uphold me, Lord, 
Full ſafe I then ſhall be ; 
And Pl] reſpect thy Statutes all, 
| With greateſt Conſtancy. 
|, $13 Down thou haſt trod to Duſt, 
The Wanderers from thy Way; 
For ſo thou hateſt that Untruth, 
Wherein their Trade does lay. 


9 The Wicked, like as Droſs, 
Thou doſt from thee remove; 
And hereby make thy Saints the more 
Thy Word and Ways to love. 
20 But yet my Sins create 
In me ſuch guilty Fear; 
| dread the Judgments I deſerve, 
Far more than I can bear. 


d I Part 


wo 'PSALMCXIXK. 


Part XVI. 


121 Juſtice has been my conſtant way, 
Ev'u unto ſuch as wronged me; 
Lord, leave me not unto the Rage, 
Of Men that hate thy Saints and t hee. 


122 As Sureties reſcue Debtors deep, 
From violent, cruel Mens Arreſt ; 
O {ave thou me from ſavage Men, 
Let me not always be oppreſt. 


123 I wait, and wait with weary'd Eyes, 
O Lord, tor thy Salvation ; 12 
And for thy promis'd Word of Grace 
That Word which ſurely muſt be done. 
| (tranſcend, 
124 Thy Mercy doth Heaven's Height 30 
To me that Mercy now diſplay ; 
And teach thy willing Servant, Lordi B. 
Thy Law of Grace more to obey. 


125 Thy Cov nant Servant, Lord, I amg,, 
So high Free Grace has ſet up me; 
O give me Underſtanding then, (thee pg 
More, more, to know thy Word an 1 

126 Ariſe, O Lord, high time it is, 2 ( 
For thee to riſe, and Vengeance take F 
Upon the Monſters of all Sin, Th: 
Who nothing of thy Word do make. \ 


I27 Ye 
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127 Yet their ſo wond"rous Wickedneſs, 
Doth make me prize thy Word the 
(more; 

Thy Word that infinitely excels, 
Poor Ophirs Gold that they adore. 


128 Nor am I partial in thy Law, 
Highly thy Precepts all! prize; 
In all Reſpects I honour them, 
And all falſe Ways I do deſpiſe. | 


Part XVII. 


129 The Wonders of thy Covenant, 
No Words can repreſent ; 
Therefore to truſt thee, and obey, 
My Soul in me is bent. 
30 No ſooner does a Soul begin, 
To look therein with Care; 
Bus Light divine comes ſpringing in, 
And Fools converted are. 


31 For thy invaluable Word, 
My Soul doth gaſp and pant, 


ee For Knowledge of thy juſt Commands, 


al 


ke 


Whereof | feel my Want. 

32 O let thy dealing with my Soul 
Be kind, and be the fame ; 

That thou doft uſe to deal to thoſe, 
Whole Souls do love thy Name. 


I 2 133 Or- 
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133 Order my Goings in thy Word, 
Be thou, O Lord, my Guide ; 
That Sin may no Dominion have, 
And I may ne'er backſlide. 
i 34 Set me at Liberty, O Lord, 
From vile Oppreſſors Hands; ; 
So ſhall thoſe Days of Peace be ſpent, 
In keeping thy Commands. 


135 O let thy reconciled Face, 
Send me reviving Light ; 
Thou, all whoſe Statutes are profound, || ; 
Increaſe my ſpiritual Sight. 
136 My Eyes to very Fountains turn, 
And thence Salt Waters flow ; 


Becauſe vile Men unto thy Laws, 
Do plain Defiance ſhow. 
| Part XVIIL : 
37 Thy Nature and Commands, J. 


Lord, ſweetly do agree; 
Moſt juſt and true thy Nature 1s, 
And ſo thy Precepts be. 
138 Moſt righteous and true, 
Thou chargeſt us to be; 
And ſtrictly do'ſt require that thine, 
Be juſt and true like thee. 
139 My Grief and Anger both, 
Do take from me all Eaſe ; 


14 


To 


d, 
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To ſee how Men defy and li: ht 
Thy Threats and Promiſes. 
149 But, Lord, thy Covenant, 
Which they ſo much def] piſe; 
Is pure and precious to my Soul, 
Nothing to much I prize; 


141 For thy ſake, I am poor, 
And brought exceeding low; 
But I have not forgot thy Wor 4 
From whence my Comforts flow, 
142 Thy Righteouſneſs, O Lord, 
Will laſt eternally ; 
As for thy Word 'tis Truth it ſelf, 
Truth that can never die. 


143 Outward and inward Griefs, 
| Faſt hold of me have took; 
But thy Commands are Cordials, 
Which I have not fortbok. 
144 Eternal Juſtice ſhines, 
In all thy wond'rous Word; 
Teach me the Wiſdom that willma!' de 
My Soul to live, O Lord. 


Part XIX. 


145 To thee I cry'd, with my whole 
In my extreme Adverſity : ; (Heart, 
Hear me,my God, then ſhall my Heart 
Thy Statures keep delightfully. 

I 3 146 A- 
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146 Again I cry'd, and ſaid, Lord fave, 
O fave thy Servant, that 1 may 
Thy Teſtimonies better know, 
And ever ſtedfaſtly obey. 


147 I pray'd before the Morning dawn'd, 16 
With a moſt mournful dolorous 45 
But in thy Word my Soul did hope 
And on no thing beſides relie. 

148 Zeal ſtir'd me fo, I did awake, 15 
Before the Watch of Night was ſet; 

That to the Study of thy Word, 
J might more undiſturbed get. 

149 Accordips to thy Promiſe, Lord, 1 

Thy Servant's Voice now kindly hear ; 


And quicken every Grace in me, a 
That 1 thy Child thy Rod may bear, 


150 My Foes are drawing near to me, $1 
Who Miſchiefs as, with Cart-ropes 
(draw; ( 


Bold Atheifts, who caſt far from them 
All Thoughts and Reverence of thy |: «- 
(Law. 
151 But, O my God, By Faith I ſee, E 
Tho? Foes be near, thon nearer art; 
And all thy Word is perfect Truth, 78 
The Tranſcript of thy holy Heart. 


152 By long Experience I have known F 
Thy Teſtimonies will be ſure; 
They 
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They are on ſuch Foundations built, 
As will eternally endure. 1 


Part XX. 


Is Conſider my Afflictions great, 
| And help me, gracious Lord; 
Eaſe thou the Heart, that Day & Night 
Keeps muſing on thy Word. 
154 Plead thou my Cauſe againſt my 
Haſte to deliver me; (Foes, 
Quicken my Faith, and Hope, and Love, 
Let me that Promiſe ſee. 


55 From Sinners proud and obſtinate, 
Lord, thy Salvation's far; 
And juſtly ſo; cauſe for thy Word, 
They will in no wiſe care. 
55 But great thy tender Mercies are, 
Unto thy Saints, O Lord: au 
O quicken then my Faith and Hope, 
According to thy Word. | 


Whole Swarms and Legions of Foes, 
To tempt me do combine ; 
But thro” thy Grace I ſtand my Ground, 
And thy Laws divine. 
58 I ſee and mark Tranſgreſſors bold, 
And for them all I grieve; 
For tho” thy Word be true and 
They nothing leſs believe. 
4 159 While 


1 me za» Eu 
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159 While thoſe poor Swine thy Pearl 
See, Lord, thy Law love; (deſpiſe 
O by thy Spirit 1 me, 
With Influence from above. 
160 Thy Word hath ever been moſttrue, 
Thro' all paſt Ages true; 
And every Word thy Mouth bath _ 
Tis ſure chy Hand will do. (ſpoke, Io 


b 


Part XXI. I 

161 Tyrants without juſt Cauſe, 109 
Have ſought my Life, O Lord; 

But I have much leſs feared Death, b 


Than ſin againſt thy Word. 
162 That holy Word of thine 
Which gives me greater Joy, 
Than Spoils of War do give to them, 
That do whole Realms deſtroy. 


163 Dottrines, and Worſhip falſe, Ar 
O Lord, Ido deteſt ; 
But to thy Word 1 bear great Love, 


169 


| 
Too great to be expreſt. 3 
164 I do not know how oft, An 
But oft I praiſe thee, Lord; IF 
Seven times a Day I praiſe thee ſtill, 1 
For thy moſt righteous Word. is 8 


165 Outward and inward Peace 
They have, who love thy Law; 


E Fa 


7 


7 
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* (Frouns, 
And none of this World's Smiles or 
Can them from God withdraw. 
166 Firſt truſting thee, O Lord, 
For all thou promis ſt me; 


[ have perform'd all the Demands 
That in thy Cov'nant be. 


167 Yea, Lord, and what is more, 
And thou doſt more approve; 
I have performed thy Demands, 
Not mov'd by Fear, but Love. 
1638 Thy Precepts, Lord, thou know'ſt, 
My Soul hath freely kept; 
For ſtil] I knew the God I ſerv'd, 
Ne'er ſlumbered or ſlept. 


Part XXII. 
159 Unto my Prayer and Cry, 
Reach down thine Ear, O Lord, 
And by thy Spirit make me wile, 
According to thy Word. 
70 Let my ne'er ceaſing Prayer, 
Find thy moſt gracious Ear ; 
And as thy Promiſe is, make haſte, 
In Mercy to draw near. 
71 Then ſhall my thankful Lips 
Sound forth thy higheſt Praiſe ;. 


I'5 When 
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When: thou haſt given to my Soul 
More Knowledge of thy Ways. 
172 My Tongue ſhall pour out Praiſe, 
The Praiſe of thy good Word; 


Whoſe Precepts and and its Promiſes, 
Moſt righteous are, O Lord. 


173 Help, Lord, Tcrave the Help 
Of thy Almighty Hand ; 
For I thy Covenant have choſe, 
For Treaſure, Houſe, and Land. 
174 Long! have waited, Lord, 
For thy Salvation; 
And ſaving what thy Cow nant yields, 
Refrethments F have none. 
175 O ſpare me ſome few Days, 
Thy Praiſes due to ſing; 
Let ſome kind Diſpenſations make, 
Thy Praiſe again to ring. 
176 Far J have ſtrayed, Lord, 
But now to thee, Pd come; 
Thy Word TI do remember now, 
0 ſeek and bring me home. 


Pſalm CXXI. 


O Hills ſhall F lift up my Eyes, 
Expecking Help and Aid. 
2 Tuſh, tuffi; all Help comes from th: 


That Earth and Heaven made, ( ＋ 
3 My 


— 
/ 
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3 My ſliding Feet God will, ſuſtain, 
With his. out-ftretched Arm. 

4 He will not ſlumber and forget, 

To fave my Soul from Harm. 


5 Iſrael's Protector, and mine own, 
He ſlumbers not nor ſleeps; 
My fure Defence and Strength is God, 
Who all his [/rael keeps. 
6 So well he doth defend my Life, 
And fo well guards my Reſt , 
No Sun by Day, nor Moon by Night, 
His Servants can moleſt. 
„From Death my Body he preſerves, 
And keeps my Soul from Sin. 
8 My Goings forth ſtill he preſerves, 
And ſo my Comings n. 


Pſalm CXXII. 


Lad was my Heart, when I receiv'd 
That Heart reviving Word ; 
Riſe Brethren, hafte and let us go, 
And worfhip God the Lord. 
2 Bleſt is the Place where God will be, 
There may we come and ſay; 
„There God doth reign, and rule and 
His Servants all his way. (teach, 
the There, there it is by God's Command, 
Id, That all good Souls repair; 
My | 


To 
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To magnify his holy Name, 
In Thanks and Praiſe and Prayer. 
5 There's Diſcipline for Church and 
And ſuch as God will own; (State, 
There's Government which he hath 
Shall not be overthrown. (faid, 
6. Then let us with all Prayer pray, 
Pray for the Churches Peace ; 
For them that love Jeruſalem, 
God crowns with Happineſs. 
+ May all the good compris'd in Peace, 
Within her Walls be found; 
May all that's true Proſperi 
Within her Carts dad” 
8 This for my Brethrens ſake, and Friends, 
Whom Jas 3rethren love. 
Thus do I pray, and ſtrive in Pray'r, 
With him who hears above. 
Thus alſo will I ever pray, 
And ever ſeek her Good; Guß 
For all their ſakes whom Chriſt has 
With his moſt precious Blood. 


Pſalm CXXIII. 


1 Thou that ſitteſt on 
A Throne above the Skies; 


To thee for Succour | direct, 
My mourning weeping Eyes. 7 
2 A 
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As Servants look unto 


Offended Maſter's Hands; ; 
1d And Maidens humbly do await 
e, Their Miſtreſſes Commands, 
th So we that juſtly bear 
d, Thy Chaſtiſement, O God, 


Do wait for thy moſt gracious Hand, 
To take from us thy Rod. 
3 Have Mercy on us, Lord, 
Whoſe Hope on thee relies ; 
, Pity thy Servants, whom thy Foes 
Do utterly deſpiſe. Trp 
4 Our low and poor Eſtate, 
Glads and ſwells up their Pride; 
ds, It's Sport to them in Wealth and Eaſe, 


Our Suff'rings to deride. 
Pſalm CXXIV. 
Ad not the Lord been on our ſide, 
ght Now may his Church. and Peo- 
has (ple ſay, 


2 Had not the Lord eſpous us'd our Cauſe, 
And interpos'd for us that Day ; 


That Day, when Men of fiery Wrath, 
With all their Fire againſt us roſe. 
3 No mortal Powers had ſufic'd 
Their Fire and Fury to oppoſe. 


4 Our 
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4 Our precious Life unto their Hands 
Had faln a fure and eaſy Prey. 

5 Their Wrath, like to a Stream of Fire, 

Had ſcorch'd and took us quite away. 


6 Adored be the Grace Divine, 
That did his Mercy thus inhanee ; 
Letting our Ruin come ſo near, 
And then to ſend Deliverance. 


7 We were like poor enſnared Birds, 
Caught in the merc*lefs Fowlers Net ; 
But lo the Snare with Shame is broke, 
And we at Liberty are ſet. 

(Name, 


8 Our Help hath been in God's own 
And in him all our Hopes remain; 

Who as he made both Heaven and 
Will over both for ever reign. (Earth, 


Pſalm CXXV. 


1 Hey that in God Redeemer truſt, 
| 1 And him their Strength do make, 
They keep unmov'd as Zion's Mount, 
Which no Afſaults can ſhake, 
2 juſt as the Hills, like natural Walls, 
Were Salem's old Defence ; 
Saints have a ſafe furrounding Guard 
In Divine Providence. 


3 Ty- 
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rants a while may kill and ſlay. 
: 72 {hal} not ſtill oppreſs; 3 
Leaſt good Men thould defpair and take 
Bad Courſes for Redreſs. 
Do good, O Lord, unto thy Church, 
To all of Hearts upright ; 
Be both a Sun and Shield to ſuch, 
As in thy Ways delight. 
5 Baſe Hy pocrites the Lord thall ſlay, 
With the prophaneſt Wights ; 
But 1/rael ſhall be nam'd the Flock, 
In whom the Lord delights. 


Pſalm CXXVII. 


F God bumds not the Houſe, 
What ſnall the Houfe ſiiſtain; 
If God will not the City keep, 
Our Watchmen watch in vain. 
2 Builders and Watch- men rife, 
And rob themſelves of Sleep; 
Riches to get; but if God frown, _ 
As poor as er they keep. | 
Well, when the Lord fees good, 
He Wealth on Saints beſtows; 
On them who cark and care mnch leſs, 
And truſt in him Repoſe. | 
3 Good Children, Bleſſings are, 
And theſe from God 0 come; 
Gifts 


184 PSALM CXXVHIL 
Gifts of his Kindneſs we muſt call, 
Thoſe Bleſſings of the Womb. 


4 As Armsare Ornaments, 
And Men defend in War; ; 

Juſt ſo the Children of their Youth, 
To aged Parents are. 

5 They who are ſtock'd with theſe, 
Theſe excellent Supplies; 

They need not fear the Tongues ot 
Of any Enemies. (Hands 


Pſalm CXXVIII. 
Leſt is each Man, that fears his 
And walks in all his Ways. (God, 
2 Rewards of Grace fhall. crown his 
And he ſhall have good Days. (Works, 
3 His Conſort, like a furt Vine, 
With ſweet Fruit ſhall abound ; 
And they like beautequs Olive-P ants, 
His Table ſhall ſurround. - 


4 Evenſuch a Prince ſhalt thou be made 
Who 2 _ thy * 

Of publick Joys thro” all thy Da 
— Mall be thy large 3 
From thee cle Trains of Youth, 

Thy good old Age ſhall ſee; _ 
And 1d no leſs thou doſt deſire, 

Vr ael 8 Proſper: wy, 


_ Pfalm 
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pPfalm Cx. 
Nlung'd in the Depths of diſmal Woe, 
When I was ready to diſpair; 
To thee, to thee, my God, I cry'd,. 
| cry'din a moſt fervent Prayer. 


J: Hear, Lord, ſaid I, my mournful Voice, 


O lend me now thy gracious Ear; 
'Tis low indeed that Iam funk, . 
Yet not ſo low but thou canſt hear. 


3 Should'ſt thou againſt each Sin, O 
With Law-Severity proceed; (Lord, 
No living Man ſhould ' ſcape thy Doom, 
And be from Condemnation freed. 

4 But there's a Diſpenſation, 

Of Sin- forgiving Grace with thee; 
Therefore believing penitent Souls, 
To all Obedience heartned be. 

5 I wait therefore, O Lord, I wait, 
And on thy Grace I do reli... 

6 Iwait for Pardon, as Guards wait, .. 
And watch toſee the Morning's Eye. 

O let the Seed of Jacob hope, 

In him whoſe Mercy Heaven tran- 
And whoſe Redemption is fuch,(ſcends, - 
That to all Sinners it extends. 

8 His Iſrael his People all, | 

He will redeem, and ſweetly fave, 
From 
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From Sin and from Affliction, 
Affliction that for Sin they have. 


DL Another Metre. J 


1 In Deeps of Griefs and Woe, 
Moſt ready to deſpair ; . 7. 
To thee, to thee, my God, I cry'd, 
In earneſt fervent Pray'r. 
2 O hear, ſaid I, my Prayer, 
Lord, lend a gracions Ear; 
Lord, I am ſunk, but thou above, 
IPt pleaſe thee, thou can'ſt hear. 


3 Shouldft thou againſt my Sin 
By Law of Works proceed; 


No Man could in thy Judgment ftand, 


Or from the Curſe be freed. 

4 But by the Law of Grace, 
Pardons there are with thee ; 

And this doth hearten all that Hear, 

To pray in Faith to thee. 

5 I wait, O Lord, I wait, 
And on thy Grace relie. 

6 I wait for Pardon, as Night-guard: 
Wait for the Morming's Eye. 

7 O Seedof Jacob hope, 


* 


God's Mercy Heav'n tranſcends ;© 


And his Redemption by his Son, 
To Sinners chief extends. 


8 His 
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$ His People: his own Flock, 
He will redeem and fave ; 

From Sin and from Affliction, 
That for their Sin they have. 


Pſalm CXXXI. 


| God, that doſt abhor the Proud, 

Their haughty Looks, and ſcorn- 

(ful Eyes; 

My Heart thy Grace hath lowly made, 
And Looks that are no otherwiſe. 


Conſcience, Ambition does forbid, 

Nor dare I exerciſe my Hands, 

In any thing above my Sphere, 

And that too high above me ſtands. 

Humble contented and refign'd, 

In all Conditions I do reſt ; 

And fo behave me like a Babe, 

That's weaned from his Mother'sBreaft. 

And O let all the Saints of God, (Shows, 

Leave truſting in this Earth's vain 

And with a meek and lowly Heart, 
Their truſt always in God repoſe. 


Plalm CXXXILL. 
Wake, come fee-how gainful tis, 

And ſweet like Heaven above; 
When Brethren all have but one Soul, 


And that Soul made of Love. 
2 Rich 
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2 Rich was the Ointment pour d of old, 
On Aaron's ſacred Head; 
That trickled down his reverend Face, 8 
And to his Garments ſpread. 
Nor is the foreſaid Love leſs rich, 
The Love of Brethren all; 
The Gains whereof, and Pleaſures both 9 
Unto the whole Church fall. 


3 The Deus of Heaven do fruitful make 
Our Hermon 's lofty Hill, 
So do the Rich and pearly Drops, 10 
On Sion's Mount diſtili. 
But ſure not more than ſacred Love, 6 
M,akes fruitful thoſe bleſt Flocks, 
That live in ſweet Accord and Love, 
Without all ſtumbling Blocks. 
4 The God of Love on Love-full flocks, || 1 
Bleſſings of both Worlds ſends ; 
The Bleflings of this tranſient World, L 
And that which never ends. 


Pſalm CXXXV. 


5 @ Reat is our God, as we have long, 
T By ſweet Experience found; 
And geen his moſt victorious Hand, 
Our Enemies Idols wound. 
6 God with his boundleſs Power and 
Performeth all his Will ; rs: 
n 
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In Heaven and Earth, and in the 
Which watry Treaſures fill. (Deeps, 


e, Js God in the Days of antient time, 

With unreſiſted Hand, | 
Slew the Firſt-born of Man and Beaſt, 

Thro' Egypt's frightned Land. 

th He ſhewed Signs and Wonders great, 
O Egypt, thro' thy Coaſts; 

o | Thy Pharoah couldnot'fcape his Plagues, 
Not Pharoah or his Hoſts. 

10 God did idolatrous Nations ſmite, 

God their proud Kings ſuppreft, . 

„ii Both Ogg and Sihon, all thoſe Wolves, 
Who Canaar's Land poſſeſt. 

> | 12 That Land upon his 1/rael, 
God's Favour did entail. 

s | 13 Whereof the Fame ſhall never die, 
The Praiſe ſhall never fail. 

l, || i, His Churches Cauſe, God will always 
With a like Grace ſurvey; 

He will repent him of his Wrath, 

His Anger turn away. 


70 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let us our Thanks repeat; 
d For why, his Mercy hath no end, 
h But is for ever great. 
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2 To him whoſe Power Princes all, 
And earthly Gods adore. 

3 Let us give Thanks, becauſe we know 
His Mercy's evermore, 


4 To him, by whoſe Almighty Hand, 
Works dere are wrought. 
5 And by whoſe Word, the Heavens - 
Were to Perfection brought. (bove, 
Let us the Tribute of our Thanks 
With Toy and Gladnels ſend : 
For as his Providence proclaims, 
His Mercy knows no end, 


5 To him that ſpread the Ocean round, 

About the ſpacious Land ; 
And made the Earth ſo wond'rouſly, 

And quietly to ſtand, 

10 To him that did of Egypt's Land, 
Strike all the Firſt- born dead, 

11 Andout from Bondage deep therein, 
His People ſweetly led. 


15 To him whoſe Hand did overthrow, 
Proud Pharoah and his Hoſt. 
16 But ſaved his dear 1/rael, 
So that no one was loſt. 
19 To him that Shen mortified, 
Who Amorites Sceptre ſway'd. (mands, 
20 And Ogg the Tyrant, whoſe Com- 
Rich Baſhan's Land obey'd. 
23 To 


1 
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23 To him, who in all Ages paſt, 
To us hath Mercy ſhown. 
w I 24 And to this Day delivers us, 
With Works of Grace his own, 
26 Let us the Tribute of true Thanks, 
: With Joy and Gladneſs {end ; 


For as his Providence declares, 
His Mercy hath no end. 


Pſalm CXXXVIII. 


Y God, my God, with all mine 
(Heart 
d, Wil thy Praiſe proclaim ; 
Angels ſhall hear me ſing thy Praile, 
And bleſs thy holy Name. 
2 I in thy Church will worſhip thee, 
And with thy Love intpir'd ; 
I'll magnify thy Word o Truth, 
—— all thy Works adnur'd, 


For in the wofull'ſt of my Days, 
I pray'd, and thou diſt hear; 
Thy Strength my Spirits did ſupport, 
Thy Comforts did me chear. 
Kings, very Pagan Kings themſelves, 
Shall hear and praiſe thee, Lord ; 
„ They to thy Sceptre ſhall ſubmit, 
- When they ſhall hear thy Word. 


2 


0 5 They 
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5 They in thy gracious Ways ſhall ſing, 
And thy rich Grace ſhall bleſs ; 
Thy glorious Deeds they ſhall record, ll 3 
And thy vaſt Power confeſs, | 
6 High is thy Throne, and glorious, 
Yet thou the Poor doſt love; 
But proud unruly ſinful ones, 4 
Far from thee all remove. 


7 Thy tried Goodneſs makes me ſure, 
However Men opprels. 

Thy Power will fave me from their Il; | 
And all their Rage repreſs. (Wrath, 

When with moſt Troubles I am Ald, 
Thou wilt my Foes diſarm 

Thou wilt me chear when moſt oppreſt, - 
And hold me ſafe from harm. 


8 Thy Goodneſs that does never fail, [ 
Will perfect what's begun; 
Thy former Favours make it ſure 0 
I ſhall not be undone. 


pſalm CXXXIX. 


Lord, from thee I cannot hide, 
I cannot be conceal'd ; 
No, thou haſt known all that I am, 
All is to thee reveaPd. 
2 My ſitting down, my riſing up, 
To thee are both well known ; = 
* 
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My Thoughts before that they are 
To thee are naked ſhown. (born, 
J; Th 8 Eye ſtrangely ſurrounds 
he Paths in which L tread; 
It compaſſeth each Walk I take, 


And ſees me in my 


There's not a Word flies from my Lips, 
But to thine Ear it flies; 

And tho't be whiſper'd thou diſcern'ſt, 
What's hid from mortal Eyes. 

J Before, behind thou me beſett'ſt, 

There's no avoiding thee; 

Thine all diſpoſing Hand of Power, 
Is ſo ſtretch'd out on me. 


„ Thy Knowledge full of Wonders i is, 

| ſtrive, but *tis fo high; 

| frive to know it, but in vain, 
It overcomes my Eye. 

If I would go where God is not, 

O whither ſhould h go; 

If would be a- part from "thee, 
Lord, no ſuch Place I know. 


| For if to Heaven my Flight I took, 
That is thy very Throne; 
And if h hide in Hell's dark Pits, 
Thou art in every one. 
lf I could fly as ſwift as Light, 
Or Beams at Sun's upriſa; 


- 
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And ſeat me in the fartheſt Part, 
T hat m the round World Hes: 


10 Alas! what then, thy fo long Arm 
Would take me 'prifocer there ; 
I ſhould be held faſt in thy Hand, 
Faſt as before I were. © 
11 If I ſhould think to hide from that 
In Darkneſs of the Night ; (Sun, 
Thou'dſt make me know. thou need' ſt no 
To give thine own Eyes Light. 


12 Tho' Dark & Light, & Day Night, 
Be diff rent things to me ; 
Darkneſs & Light, & Day * Night, 
Are the ſame thmgs to thee. 


Part II. 


13 Thou know'ſt,O Lord, my Heart and 
For they were form'd by thee; ( Reins, 
Thou did'ſt me cover in the Womb, 
But throꝰ thy Covꝰ rings lee. 
14 Ito thy Praiſe will tell abroad, 
Thy Skill that did me frame; 
Thy Works are Wonders to my Soul, 
My Soul that views the ſame. 


15 No Sinew, Bone, or Vein of mine, 
Was hiden from thine Eye ; 
When they were wrought within the 
With thy Embroidery. (Womb, 
16 Thine 
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15 Thine Eyes did ſee my Subſtance all, 
Where then it lay unſhap'd ; 
As tho” each Duſt had been writ down, 
Not one thine Eye-eſcap'd : 


Thy Hand in time my Members gave 
Each their Proportions due ; 

When yet there were no Sign of them, 
In any but thy View. | 

17 O Lord, my God, I do admire, 

Thy Thoughts laid out on me. 

Their — Sum cannot count, 
So vaſt the Numbers be. 


13 The Sea's vaſt Shore has fewer Sands 
Than thoſe which thou haſt wrought 5 
O Lord, as ſoon as I awake, 
On thee is my ſweet Thought. 


Part III. 


19 O God all- ſeeing thou wilt ſlay, . oh 
Proud Rebels every one; | 
Depart, ſay I, to cruel Men, 
For I will favout'none. (ſpheme, 
20 Becauſe thy Name their Mouths bla- 
And them no Laws reſtrain; 
Becauſe as open Enemies, they 
Do take thy Name in vain. 


Hate I not them that thee do hate, 


Doth not Grief me ſurprize ; 
K 2 When 
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When againſt thee, O Sov'reign Lord 
Theſe ſinful Miſcreants riſe. 
22 Yea, fiery Indignation, 
Againſt them fills my Breaft ; 
count thine En'mies all mine own, 
And ſo I them deteſt, ; 
23 Search me, my God, O found my 
See thou what way I go; (Heart, 
Try me, tor I am willing, Lord, (know, 
That thou my Thoughts thould'f 
24 Search throughly, and if thou doſt 
One Walk of mine aſtray; - (find 
O call me back, and lead me in 
Thy everlaſting Way. 


L Another Metre. J 


1 Thou, with whem I have to do, 
| Nothing from thee can be con- 
2 My fitting down, my rifing up, (ceal'd, 
And Thoughts are unto thee mon. 
T5359; | | (Be: 
3 Thou ſee'ſt my Path, thou ſee'ſt my 
Thou know'ſt my ways, and all L do. 
4 Thou knoweſt ev'ry Word L ſpeak, 
Lea, and before I ſpeak them too. 
Before, behind, thou me beſett'ſt, 
Surrounded with thine. Arms | he. 


6 Which 


I: 


4 


Id 


ich 
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s Which Wonder fain I'd comprehend, 
But O it dazles mortal Eye. 


If I wou'd go where thou art not, 
O whether, whether ſhou'd I go. 


Above in Heaven ſhines thy Light, 


Below in Hell thou all doſt know. 


9 If far beyond the utmoſt Sea, 
Upon the Morning's Wings I fled. 

10 Twere but in vain, for even there, 
From thee I could not hide my Head. 


11 If over me I thought to draw 
The blackeſt Curtains of dark Night; 
3 
"Twou'd be abſurd : thou'dſt make me 
Thou need'ſt no Sun to give thee Light, 


12 Tho' Day & Night, & Dark & Light, 
Be very different things to me; 
Yet Dark & Light, & Day & Night, 
Are but the ſelf- ſame things to thee. 


13 This is moſt ſure, for thy bright Eyes, 
So ſaw me in my Mother's Womb; 

| | keins, 

That there thou wrought'ſt my very 

And drew'ſt each Thread in Nature's 

| (Loom. 


K 3 Part 
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part II. 


14 J will thee praiſe, O thou, whoſe 
(Hands, 
Have made me of ſo ſtrange a Frame; 
My Soul admires thy wond'rous Works, 
Works that thy Glories do proclaim. 
(was, 
16 7 ch Womb when I cloſe cover d 
Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey ; 
My Parts thou didſt embroider there, 
| While i m that dark Receſs I lay. 
__ (faw'h, 
16 My Subſtance when unform'd thou 
i My 1 all were wrought by 
(thee; 
And thou who gav'ſt the Growth of all, 
Them and their Growth thine Eyes 
(did ſee. 
17 Thy Counſels and thy Thoughts for 
(me, 
O Lord, the Counſels of thy Mind ; 
Their Number i is ev'n infinite, 
And dear to me becauſe ſo kind. 


18 The Sands upon the Ocean Shore, 
As eaſily may 5 be; 
And as by Day, ſo in the Night, 
When awake I am with thee. 


23 Lord, 
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23 Lord, ſpeak I not my Conſcience, . 
Or do [ſpeak in falſe Diſguiſe; | 
Search me, I pray thee, make me know, 
What *tis'that Tam in thine Eyes. 
24 O ſearch, and if m me thou find 
One crooked way of Wickedneſs ; 
Correct, inftrutt, and bring me home, 
Unto thy Way of Holineſs. 


- Pfalm CXLIIL 
I Ord, hear my Pray'r, my Praiſe, 
The Prayer I make to thee ; 
According to thy Covenant Truth, 
And Goodneſs hear thou me. 
2 O Lord, let not my Sins, 
In thy Law-Court be try*d; 
If fo thou judgeſt, then no Man 
Can e er be juſtified. 
6 Moft fervently I pray, 
And ftretch out craving Hands ; 
Thirſting as Rain is thirſted for, 
By dry and parched Lands. 
7. Haſte, Tord and grant my Prayer, 
Now let me Favour have ; 
For elſe I faint, and ſure my Load, 
Will fink me to the Grave. 
$ Early, Lord, help thou me, 
On thee my Soul depends; 
r 9 =” Shew 
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Shew me what thou woud'ſt have me 
My Prayer for this aſcends. (do, 
10 Thou art myGod and Lord, 
Teach me to do thy Will; 
Almighty thy good Spirit i is, 
Thy Spirit give me ſtill. 
t1 Quicken my drooping Soul, 
Thy Name I' then hes: 
And praiſe thy Grace that bright will 
In my Deliverance. *. - | oC 


Pſalm C Xv. 


1 Will extol thee, O my God, 

My King and God of Love; . 

2 All 4 P11 bleſs thee on this Earth, 
And more in Heav'n above. 

3 But thine All- greatneſs who can praiſe, 
All Thought it far exceeds. 

4 Yet as we can from Age to Age 
We'll praiſe thy mighty Dt. 

5 Thy royal Glories I will praiſe, 

And wond'rous Works proclaim. 

s And they that hear the Songs of both, 
Shall join and fing the ſame. 

7 And as thy Goodneſs never ſtops, 

Ra Praiſe ſhall ever flow -,, 

Their joyful Tongues ſhall never: ceaſe 


Thy Grace and Truth to ſhow. 
'8 Thou 


ill 
ne 
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$ Thou gracious art, moſt full of Love, 
Free to forgive and ſpare. 

9 O'er all the Works of hoe own Hands, 
Thy tender Mercies are. 

10 Yes, Lord, and ev'ry Work of thine, 
Some Praiſe tothee does 1 3 

Others a leſſer Tribute yield, 

But Saints thy Praiſes ſing. 


11 Thy Kingdom's Glory to declare, 
Thy Saints will never ceaſe. 

12 That all the World may know their 
And thy great Name confeſs. (God, 


Part II. 
13 Thy Kingdom, Lord, eternal is, 
Both Earth and Hell oppoſe't 7 8 
14 As for thy Saints, whom they throw 
Thou doſt them ſweetly raiſe again. 
15 All Creatures in their Wants do look, 
To thee — for daily Food. . - 
16 And vaſt Bounty never fails 
To are y them all with good. 
17 Thy — and Holineſs, 
In all thy Ways and Works do ſhine. 


18 Aud thou art ever nigh to ſa we. 
All that” in Truth are Saints ofthine. 


K 5 19 The 
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19 The Souls that fear thy holy Name, 
They need not fear, but when they pray, 


Thou wilt their Longings all fulfil, 
Nor wilt thou ever ſay them nay. 


20 A Shield of Safety, Lord, thou art, 18 
To all the Souls that do thee love; 
But all Men fee baſe Sinners Sin, 
Their Shame, their Death, their Hell 
(doth prove. Þ 9 
21 Wherefore my Life ſhall ſpend it ſelf - 
In magnifying of thy Name ; 
And prayingthat all Nations, 
May learn and come and bleſs the ſame, 1 


Palm CXLVI.: 


Raiſe God, O thou, my * 
Stir up thy {elf to raiſe. 
2 While] have Breath, that Kel 1 
His wondrous Name to n., | | 
3 Truſt not to broken Reeds, 
For ſuch are earthly King K 2 
4 Whom Death arreſts, 2 all their 
To · very nothing brings 1 Thoughts, 
5 The pleſſed Man is he; 
Who in the Lord doth truſt. 
6 The Lord who made both Heaven and 
Fhbe Lord moſt true and juſt, (Earth, 


Fer 7 1 7 The 
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- 2, Praiſe him, who doth the broken State 
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The Lord that rights the Poor, | 
When injur'd and oppreſs d; 


That gives the hungry needful Bread, 
And Priſoners hath releas'd. 


$ The Lord that cures the blind, 
And Grief of Heart removes; 
And is a Sun and Shield to all 
The righteous whom he loves. 
9 The Lord, 'whoſe Mercy great, 
Orphans and Widows keeps; 
But ſhames and drowns Oppreſſors 
In over-whelming Deeps, (Plots, 


10 The Lord that ever reigns, 


And doth our Saviour live; ._ 


- /Untothis everlaſting Lord 
Eternal Praiſes give. 


© PSALM CXIVIL. 


r O Praiſe, O praiſe inceſſantly, 
The God and Lord, whom we a- 
IS te: d (dore; 
Io Saint and Angels, tis ſweet Work, 
And nothing can become them more. 


Of his own People ſtill repair. 
3 And bindeth up the broken Hearts 
Of all his Saints with tender Care. 


4 He 
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4 He tells the Number of the Stars; 
* he the Nature of them knows; 
He makes them all mareh in their 

(Ranks, 
And of their Motion doth diſpoſe. 

5 He is moſt great of Power unknown, 
Ot Wiſdom, ſuch as hath no Bound. 

6 Meek Souls and lowly he lifts up, 
And cafts down proud ones to the 

(Ground. 


Part Fl. 


7 Sing Thanks, ſing Praiſe unto our God, 

The God that doth nad Church main- 

tain, 

8 That covers Heaven with watry Cloud: 
And for the Earth prepares the Rain. 

The God that makes the Graſs to grow 

Upon the ſcorched Mountaing hi h; 

9 That feeds the Lion and the W 

And the young Ravens when they cry. 


15 The God whom Creatures all o 
16 That doth like Wool ſend forth his 


| . 
17 And like to Morſels caft forth 
And hoary Froft like Athes kor. 


18 The 


1 
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bear 


18 The God whoſe Cold no Pieke can 
(blow, 
And at whoſe Beck warms Winds do 
Making the Icy Marbles melt, 
And in ſwift Currents ſtrait to flow. 

19 Theſe all Men ſee; but O the Grace, 
That to his Church he doth afford; 
He ſhews to them his Covenant, 

His gracious New- Covenant Word. 
20 No other People are enrich'd, 
With this the one Salvation Word; 
(know, 
Let then God's Church their Mercy 
And ever ever praiſe the Lord. 


The End of the Pſalms. 
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Spiritual Songs. 


Hymn I. 
Roms. F. 6, J, 8, 9, ro. 


* 


Strength, 
Wondrous Grace, we had no 
We moſt ungodly were time 
Yet then in God's fore-order'd | 
Our Lord our Sins did bear, 
Who will to ſave a juſt Man's Life, 


His own ſweet Life lay down ; 
If one ſo love his greateſt Friend, 
It's Love of high'ſt Renown. 


Yet this is nothing to God's Love, 


. God's Grace doth all excel; 
God's Bounty like its Author is, 
Beyond all Parallel. 
For juſt we were not, nor God's F 
But empty of all good; 
Yet even then, God ſent his Son 
For us to ſhed his Blood. 


riends, 


And 
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And now that his ſo royal Blood, 
For Sin hath — — 
It's eertain his redeemed ones 

Shall in him ſafe abide. 
Being his Blood, his Blood divine, 
God's Anger doth remove; \#% | 
And brings condemned Enemies, A 
Into God's P Peace and Love. 


Surely the Love which his ſtrange Death | 


— 7 for Enemies 

That love his Interceſſion, | 
Muſt needs immortalize. 

So that we are not only . E 
But lav d WS Sy glorioully.;' © 


| Thro' Chriſt 's Atonement, = tel ; + || - 
. n | 
"I = in U. 


1 Pet. I. 3, to 10. 


Leſs'd. be the God and Father true, 
Ot Jeſus Chrift our Lord; 
Whoſe wond' rous Works of richeſt Grieg 
Shine in his Goſpel Word. g 
He thro' the Reſurrection, 

Of that Lord from the Dead; Dl 
Hath rais'd our Souls to Br of all 
That he has purchaſed. 


of 


AFATMN II. 

To Hopes of that Inheritance, 
That ſinleſs is and pure; 

Without Defect, without Decay, 
In Heaven kept ſecure. 

In Heaven kept for Heaven's Heirs 

Who by their Father's Power, 

Are kept thro” Faith, and perſevere 
Unto their dying Hour. 

A State whoſe full Accompliſhment, | 
To all the Lord's Elett ; 

Is not yet come, but come 1t will, 
With Chriſt whom we expect. 

Saints Foreſight of it gives them Joy, 
Which calms their Grief and Fear; 5 

Tho? for the preſent, as we need, 


We do our Croſſes bear. 


For God ſees fit, our Faith like Gold, 
With much Fire to refine ; 

That at the Judgment-Seat of Chriſt, 
It may with Glory ſhine. - 

This Chriſt our Lord we never ſuw, ( 9 
Never with fleſuly 1 

But in Faith's Eye we ſee bim Plain, F 
Faith doth him realize. 

So that his Glory ſeen by Faith, 
Kindles moſt Mgrant Love; 

And gives us Joy unparallel d, 


. Joy like to Heaven's above. 
And 


3 


* 
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And this we know, when Chriſt ſhall 


Believers ſhall poſſeſs (come, 
The long'd-for Iſſue of their Faith, 
Compleated Bleſſedneſs. 


DL Another Metre, J 


Hriſt's God and Father, bleſſed be, 
Exalted be his holy Name ; 
For why, his moſt tranſcendent Love, 
His wond'rous Works proclaim. 


He thro” the Reſurrection, 
Of our Lord Jeſus from the Dead 
Hath raiſed us to lively Hopes, 
Of Heaven by him purchaſed. 


Hopes of the free Inheritance, 

Moſt firm, moſt ſinleſs, and moſt pure; 
Without Defect, Decay, Diſlike, 
That is in Heaven kept ſecure. 


Moſt fafely kept for Heaven's Heirs, 
Whoſe Souls are kept too,by God's Pow'r, 
Thro' Faith are from backſliding kept, 
To the unknown laſt Day and Hour. 
The Day of full Salvation, 
That now is hiden, tho't be prepar'd 
But in that Day and Hour, ſhall be 

To Saints triumphant Joy, declar'd. 


Hopes of that Day gives Saints a Joy, 
That overcomes their Grief and F * ; 
5 0? 
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Tho for the preſent, as there's need, 
We very many Crolles bear. | 


For God ſees fit our ſpotted Faith, 
As drofly Gold with Fire to fine; 
That when our holy Lord appears, 
We may before him brightly ſhine, 
Jeſus our Lord, we never faw, | 
Did never ſee with fleſhly Byes ; 
But to our Minds in — K 
Faith doth him daily realize. 
So realize him, that he does 
Our Souls inſpire with flagrant Loves 3 
And with a Joy that hath no like, Af 
Except the very Joys above. 
When this our Lord in Glory eomes, 
We poor Believers Rall poſſeſs 7 
The bleſſed Iſſue of our Faith, 
Which is compleated Bleſſednels. 


Hyma III. | its; 
Nom 8. 32, to 49. Triumph of Fab. TA 


Od ſpared not his own. dear Son, 
His Co- eternal Son; 
But made him pay all the dear Price 
Of our Redemption. 
And will he not with this his Son, 
Moſt freely give all things; 


Up 


All 
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All Grace, all Glory, good things all, d 
Becoming Prieſts and Kings. 


He will give all, and who ſhall dare 1! 
Arraign his Saints Elect; 

The Saints whom God does juſtify, \ 
And therefore muſt protect. 

Who ſhall condemn them, ſhall the Law, 
Satan or Conſcience ? 

No; Chriſt ' hath dy'd, and roſe, and 
In Heav'n with Prevalence. ( plead 


Who from the matchleſs Love of God, 
Shall Saints e'er ſeparate; 

Shall Troubles, ſhall ey, 
Or perſecuted State. 

Shall want of Food convenient, 
Shall want of Raiment warm; 

Shall Peril, ſhall the bloody Sword, 
Shall frightful War's by 72 


No, none of theſe; for in Chriſt's Strength, 
Saints bear all theſe with Peace; 
And more than Conquerors are, becauſe o 


—"y 


Loſſes their Gains encreaſe. S! 
Moſt ſure it is, no Threats of Death, It 
No Promiſes of Life ; F P 
No Devils, no il! Men, their Slaves; F 
No come, or coming-Strife. u 
No Height of Grandeur, and no Depth 81 
Of State neceſſitous; JI 


Nor 
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Nor any Creature ſhall e'er part | 
The Love*twixt God and us. } 
The Love whoſe Riſe it ſelf and Growth, - 

And whoſe Perfe&ion, - , 
We owe entirely, and aſcribe 
To Chriſt our Lord God's Son. 


TL Atather Metre. ] 


HE God of Loye,who made his 806. | 

Eternally begotten. cre 20 HIS 

To pay the — 29 moſt coſtly price, 
Ot our moſt ſtrange Redemption. 

What? Will not he with that his Son, 
To us moſt freely give all things; 

All Grace, all Glory, all that ms) 

His Children to be Prieſts and Kings. 


He will give all, and who is he, T 
That dare arraign God's Saints Elec? 

It being God that juſtifies, » 
And not condemning; muſt protect. 


Saints, who condemns ; ſhall God's own-. 
Shall Satan, or ſhall Conſcience ? (Law, 

It's Chritt hath d y'd, and roſe, and fits 
Pleading in —— with Prevalence. 

From Chriſt's own Love, that is our Life, 
Who ſhall-us ever ſeparate j ? 
Shall Troubles, ſhall Perplexities, 


Shall any perſecuted State? 
WO _ N | Shall 
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Shall want of Food convenient, v 
Shall want of Raiment to keep warm; 
Shall Peril, ſhall a brandi{l"d Sword, In 
With fearful violent Death's Alarm? 


No one of theſe ; for in Chriſt's Strength» II. 
Theſe we ſhall hear with unbroke Peace, 

And more than Conquerors be ; becauſe IA 
Our Loſs muſt ſtill our Gain eticreaſe. 


O Fear be gone! No 3 of Death, Th 
No Promiſe of a gr nd 1 
No Devils, no ill Men py theirs, | Th 
No preſent, and no future Strife. \ 
No Bait of Riches, no pale Fright 

Of Want, and State neceſſitous; 

Nor any Power ſhall:e'er. diſſolve, 

The —— Love *twixt God and us. 
The Love whoſe Riſe and Progreſs too, 
And whoſe entire Perfection, 

We owe entirely, and afcribe 

T6 Chriſt Nis everlaſting Son. 


Hymn IV. 
Cal. 1. Thankſgiving. 


Mmortal Thanks, O God, we give, 


] 


For pard'ning healing Grace 
Wherewith thou fitteſt us with Saints 0 fa 
Above to have a Place. As 


We 
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We thank thee for Deliverance 
From the dark Powers of Hell, 

Into the Kingdom of thy Son 
Dear, beyond parallel. 


; Thy Son, whoſe Blood does from their 
Our guilty Souls releaſe, (Guile 
And by its Merit infinite 
Procures our glorious Peace ; 
Thy Son incarnate, whom we have 
Thy Repreſentative 
Thy Son, who is thy Church's Head, 
Whence ſhe does Life derive; 


hy Son, whole reconciling Blood 
Hath reconciled all, 

I that in Barth and that in Heav'n 
Thou doſt thy People call. 
ven we our ſelves, who were in Works 
Strangers and Enemies, 

Ve are in Chriſt accepted now 
To Favour in thine Eyes. 


Hymn V. 
1 John 4. 9, 10. Rev.1.5,6. 


His is the Wonder of God's Love, 
His only Son God ſent 
) fave our Souls condemn'd to Hell, 


As our juſt Puniſhment, 
e L This 
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This is the Wonder of God's Love, Y 

Motives God's Love had none; 

E'er we lov'd him God loved us, B 
And for us ſent his Son. 

Being no meaner Ranſom could Y 
To redeem us ſuffice, 

His Son his only Son God made ls 
For us a Sacrifice, 

To him, to him, who of his Grace \ 
The Blood of God has ſpilt, 

And in that fare all- cleanſing Blood H 
Has waſh'd us from our Guilt ; 

Unto the Lord, who raiſeth us 1 
From Pits of Miſery, 

And maketh us both Kings and Prieſts 1A 
Unto our God to be; Z ® 

To him let his Redeemed Ones W 
Give Glory ſtill moſt High, 

And his Dominion Kill proclaim br 
With [oy eternally. 

Hymn VI. 


Eph. 2. 4, 5, 6 13, 16, 18, 19. 


HE God whoſe Mercy farſurmounts | 3 
6 The Heavens that are ſo high, TX 


With wonditrous Love did love Our Souls 


ves „ 


Lying in Miſery. 


— 
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Yes, when in Sin and Miſery 
We deep were buried, : 
By quick'ning Grace to Lite with Chriſt 
He us recovered. 
Vea in his Chriſt he hath us rais'd, 
And by firm Title giv'n, 
Has made us fit in Manſions 
Of his moſt glorious Heav'n. 
We that were fartheſt off from God, 
Are by Chriſt's Blood made nigh, 
His Croſs fo reconciled us, 
Slaying the Enmity. 
Thro' him we have moſt free Acceſs 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
And by the Holy Spirit's Light 
Behold God's kindeſt Face. 
Wherefore we Gentiles are no more 
As Foreigners expelPd, 


But we are of God's City free, + | 


And in his Family held. 


Hymn VII. 
1 Pet. 2.7, 8, 9. 2 Cor. 5. 15. 1 Pet. 1. 
18, 19. Epb. 6. 24. | 
Lewd, yet ſelf-conceited World, 
The Lord of Life do ſlight; 

But Heart-believers value him, 

He's precious in their ſight. 
L 2 Glory 
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Glory to God ! we are thro? him 

— Choſen to do his Pleaſure, 

Ordain'd to be his Kings and Prieſts, 
And his peculiar Treaſure ; 


That we may praiſe and imitate 
His Truth and Goodneſs bright, 
Which out of Darkneſs called us 
Into his marvellous Light, 
Let then Chriſt's Love inflame our Love, 
And us by Love conſtrain 
To live to him who dy'd for us, 
Our Life by Death to gain, 
For :twas not Gold or Silver Duſt, 
The Blood of God was that 
Which bought us out of Slavery, 
Our flaviſh ſinful State. 
O may ſweet Show'rs of Grace Divine 
Flow down from God above 
On all that do unfeignedly 
Our God and Saviour love. 


Hymn VIII. 
1 John 3. 1, 2. Col. 3. 4. 1 John 3. 2. 
Rom. 8. 16, 17. 1 John 3. 3. 


E E, ſee the wond'rous matchleſs Love 
God unto us doth bear, / 

Whom to the Title of his Sons 
Hie doth of Grace prefer. 


Indeed 


ve 


ed 
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Indeed our bleſt Inheritance 
At preſent is conceal'd, 
But what we are adopted to 


Will ſhortly be reveal'd: 


And this is ſure, when Chrift our Life 
In Glory ſhall appear, 
The Members of that Crowned Head 
A Part therein will bear. 
For as he then muſt gloriouſly 
Stand forth in all our ſight, 
So he muſt needs transfigure us 
By his Almighty Light. 
Already his good Spirit does 
Bear witneſs with our own, 
And certifies the Royal Rights 
Of our Adoption : 
And being Sons, we may ev'n now 
By Faith in Chriſt's ſweet Name, | 
As God's own Heirs, Coheirs with Chrift, 
His Heaven humbly claim. | 
Let us, poſſeſt of ſo great Hopes, 
Our ſelves now purify, 
Striving to be as pure as he 
In all Sincerity. 


L 3 Hymn 
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Hymn IX. 
1 Cor. 1. 30, 31. Eph. 3. 20, 21. 


Ur Pſalms, our Hymns, « our Spiritual 
Shall praiſe our God alone, (Songs 
Becauſe his 8 hath marry'd us 
10 Jeſus Chriſt his Son. 
By Grace to us Chriſt Wiſdom is, 
And by his Word and Spirit 
Teacheth the Wiſdom that prepares 
His Kingdom to inherit. 


By Grace Chriſt is our Righteouſneſß; ; 
It's his Obedience, | 
That againſt Guilt, and Wrath, and Hell 
Is our alone Defence. 
By Grace Chriſt is our Holineſs, 
© SanGtification ; I: 
The Root, the Fruit, the Progreſs, all 


Y 
E 


| We have from Chriſt alone. 1 
By Grace to us Chriſt Jeſus is 
Complete Redemption : 0 
He that thro? Death to Heaven brings, 
Is Chriſt, and Chriſt alone. \ 


To him therefore whoſe wond”rous Power 
Extends to all we need, | 

To him whoſe Gifts do our Deſires l 
4nd very Thoughts exceed, 


8 
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To him let ev'ry Flock of his, 
And ev'ry Saint, always 
Give Bleſſing, Honour, Glory, Pow'r, 
And Wy thankful Praiſe. 


Hymn X. | 
37%. I Ye” 


Rym. 6. 3, 4, 5- Ads 2. 38, 3961 
Gal. 3. 27. 1189 * 


V holy Baptiſm's ſtrongeſt Bond, 
We Chriſtians are made dead: 
We are all ſworn to dig to 5m, 
For which to Death Chriſt bled. 
Yea that we may conform to Chriſt, 
Our more than dying Head. CY 


By holy Baptiſm we are bound 
To be as buried. 


Even to the furthermoſt Degree 
Our Sin to mortify; 

For which our Saviour fourty Hours 
Did dead and bury'd he. 

That as the Father's mighty Power 
His ſo dead Son did raiſe, _ 

We by that Pow'r may be lift up, 
And live unto his Praiſe, 


For if united to his Chrift 
So like to him we die: * 
L 4 Like 
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Like him in's Reſurrection 
We ſhall be gloriouſly. 

To all the Penitent it's ſure, 
Baptiſm does Pardon ſeal; 

And Promile of the Spirits Grace 
Their Souls to cleanſe and heal. 

God's Cov'nant Promiſe thus does reach 
Us and our Children all; 

And all the Nations God ſhall pleaſe 
Unto himſelf to call. 

Sith then by Baptiſm we put on 
Chriſt's Badge and Livery ; 

Let all baptis'a mito his Name 

Flee all Iniquity. 


Hymn XI. 
Eph. 1. 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 10, 11,13, 14. 


Leſt be the God, the Cov'nant God 
And Father of our Lord, 
Who with all Gifts of Heavenly Things 
For Chriſt's ſake hath us ſtor'd. 
As in his Chriſt he did us chooſe 
From all Eternity; 
That we his holy Seed ſhould be, 
And loving Family. 
For he deſign d us thro? his Chriſt 
His very Sons to be, 


According 
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According to his ſov'reign Grace 


Moſt abſolute ly free. 

That Men and Angels Tongues might 
His Grace ſo marvelous; | ( (praiſe 

Who that we might eſcape his Wrath, 
Made Chriſt bear all for us. 

His Chriſt in whom the Saints on Earth. 


With thoſe that ſhine above, 8 
Do make one holy Family 4 
To gather into Love. * 
= erg in whom we are Heav'ns Heirs, 

's holy Spirit ſeaPd, _ 
As 9 of the glorious State 
We wait to have reveal'd. 


Hymn XII. 
Hebr. 12. 22, 23, 24. 


You that do Chriſt's Goſpel 1 
Receive, and are his Friends, 21 
You enter a Society 
Of Glory that tranſcends, 
You come to Zion's Mount, Chriſt's 
The living God his Court, (Church, 
Feruſalem his Church from Heay' n, 
That does to Heav'n reſort. 


Vou of the Angels Company are, 


Angels that there attend; 
| L 5 The 
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The Miniſters whom Heaven's King 
Doth on his Errands ſend. 
Your Names are written in the Roll 
Of all the Saints of God ; + pl 
That in ſucceſſive Ages here 
On Earth have had Abode. 


Saints to the wond'fous Dignity ] 
Of God's Firſt-born prefer'd ; 
Whoſe Names in Heav'n ate fairly wrote, 1 
And ſafely regifter'd. 
You to SEATS with God D 
The Judge of all are come; 
The God and judge from whom the £* 
Muſt take its final Doom. (World 


You to Chriſt Jeſus now are come, 
To have rich Intereſt, 
And thro' his Mediation 
Lou are from Guilt re leas'd. 6 
You thro” the Covenant of Grace, 
By his Blood ratify'd ; 


Are bleſſed with the Benefits w 
To purchaſe which he dy'd. 
To you the Benefits of his Blood V 
Are now vouchſafed all; 
The Blood that does not for Revenge, 1 
But for Remiſſion call, , 


Hymn 


16 
Id 
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Hymn XIII. 


Palm 130. 3, 4. "Pſalm 32. 1, 2. Pſalm 


116. HEE. 


Ut God,if thou ſhouldft mark my Sin, 


With thy moſt jealous Eye, 
There were = Hope but I muſt bear 
Thy Wrath's Extremity, 


But there's a Diſpenſation ＋ 


. 


Of pardoning Grace with thee, 
And therefore ſuch as I may hope 
For ever to go free. 
And O how bleſt are they to whom 
Thou doſt impute no Sin; 
With whom thou deal'ſt as if their Souls 
Had ever ſinleſs been. 

Teach me, my God, teach me what! 
Shall render unto thee ; 

Whoſe Grace and Mercy marvelous 
Have overflown to me. To of 


My Soul thy Name ſhall magnify - 75 


Ir Songs of Thanks and Praile ; 


;Z 


My Life ſhall ſpend it ſelf always 5 4 


Thy mighty Fame to raiſmGPG. 


My Vows, my oft repeated Vows, » | 


| My Vows renew'd this Day, 
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In Thoughts, in Words, in Actions, 
| will unto thee pay. 


Thine, Lord Iam, thine I will be, 
l would not but be thine ; 
For thou haſt dearly ranſom'd me 


With 3lood, ev'n Blood Divine. 


Hymn XIV. 
Pſalm 39. 12, 13. Pſalm 73. 25. 


Ord I have here no reſting Place, 
My Fathers they had none ; 
Them I am following a. pace, 
And ſhall be quickly gone. 
O ſpare me, Lord, increaſe my Faith, 
Before I go away; | 
And be forgotten on this Earth 
As much forgot as they. 


Look on me thou who canſt more good 
With one kind Look beſtow 

Than Solomon could ever find 
In all good things below. 

What Good can I poſſeſs bur thee, 
From whom all I have flows; 

In Heaven I have none but thee, 

On Earth with none I cloſe. 


But if I had a thouſand Goods, 
Such as moſt Men adore ; 


Their 
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Their Fulneſs is ſuch Emptineſs 
That ſtill 1 ſhou'd be poor. 
To thee, therefore, my Cov'nant God, 
' Tothee, Lord, draw me near; | 
So ſhall I be more bleſt aboye, 
And well contented here, 


Hymn XV. 
Phil. 2. 


B by very Nature God, 
Chriſt knew it was his Right 
To be his Father's Equal calbd, 
And ſhewn in open Light. ; 
Yet did he in the Veil of Fleſfl 
His glorious Body hide; - . - © 
And of our ſervile Nature he 2. 
Nothing but Sin denied. 
Nay as our Nature ſo he took 
Our Bonds of Duty too, 
And on the ignominious Croſs 
Shewed Obedience true. 
Wherefore he in his Manhood now 
Is rais'd by God moſt high; 
And takes a Name above all Names 
In Power and Majeſty. 


btirely ſubject unto him 
All Knees muſt low bow down; 
Angels, 
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Angels, and Men, and Devils, all 
Muſt reverence his Crown. | 
The Cath' lick Church, Chriſt's Place and 

Muſt with all Rey'rence own; (Pow'r, 
Which will not leſſen but exalt 
The Father on the Throne. 


To him therefore by us on Earth, 
And all the Quire of Heaven, 

Let Honour, Love, and Praiſe, and Thanks, 
Eternally be given. 


Hymn XVI. 
Cant. 1. 4. & 2. 3. 


* would I love thee, O my Lord, 

But Sin diſables me; 

Yet if thou draw'ft a Soul ſo lame, 
It will run after thee. 

Bleſt be thy Name, thou haſt me brought 
Unto this Banquet ſweet ; 

In which the Souls of all thy Friends 
With good things uſe to meet : 


And humbly I look here for Grace, 
My Soul tothee to move 
Thou Objett of my ſweeteſt Joy, 
And my intireſt Love. J 
Moſt ſure I am thy Love l prize, 
Far more than Egypt's Treaſures A , 
n 
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and for Thoughts of it I forget 
Wine, Oil, and ſenſual Pleaſures, 


All who have in the Light of Faith 
Thy wond'rous Face e're ſeen ; 

With thy tranſcendent Sweetneſs all 
Have ſtill tranſported been. 

Under thy Shadow I have now 
Sat down with ſome Delight z 

And Lord, thou know'ſt how ſweet thy 
Was to my Appetite, -- (Fruit 

So ſweet that now I cry, awake, 
Awake God's Wind and blow ; 

Make ye the Graces of my Heart 
Henceforth to overflow. | 

And come, Lord Jeſus, come mto 
Thy Garden in my Breaſt ; 

Diſdam not to accept poor Fruits, 
Being thy Servant's beſt. 


Hymn XVII. 
e Mat, 5. 


'F HE Poor in Spirit bleſſed are, 
Who crave not earthly Things, 
For God exalts their humble Souls, 
He makes them Prieſts and Kings. 
They who with godly Sorrow mourn, 
Are bleſſed in their Fears; 
For 
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For God ſhall be their Comforter, 
Chaſing their Griefs and Fears. 


The meek and quiet bleſſed are, 
Souls unto Anger flow ; 

For God doth make their Lot on 1 
With Milk and Honey flow. 

The hungry, thirſty Souls are bleſt, 
Who long for Righteouſneſs; 

For pardoning purifying Grace 

Fully they ſhall poſſeſs. 


The Merciful moſt bleſſed are, 
Souls pit ious and kind; 

For they the Mercies of their God 
In Life and Death ſhall find. 

' The pure in Heart are ſurely bleſt, 
Men upright and ſincere 

For they ſhall ſee their God in Heaven, 
And fweotly know him there. 


Peace-makers are moſt bleſſed Souls, 
Who ſpare.no Coſt for Peace ; 
For they are like to Jeſus Chriſt, 
Who died that Wrath might ceaſe, 
The Perſecuted bleſſed are, 
Who ſuffer for Chriſt's ſake ; 
For God is pleas'd with heavenly Crowns 
Their Recom pence to — 


Hymn 


* 1 
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Hymn XVIII. 
La. 55. Daiab's Goſpel Call. 


HP? all, ho each, and every one, 
Each Soul that does but thirſt, 


The God of Grace invites you all, 
Sinners the chief and worſt. 

Unto the Water-Springs of Life 
He calls you by his Spirit; 

Knowing you have no Strength to work, 
Nor any Price to merit. 


He bids you ask Grace from his Grace, 
An eaſy way to buy; 

He bids you toil no more for Food 
Which cannot ſatisfy. 

Hear me, faith he, and you ſhall hve, 
Chriſt your Salvation take: : 

Your God will then with you your ſelves; 
A gracious Covenant make. > 


Hymn XIX. 
1 Tim. 3. 16. 


| HE Myſtery of Godlineſs N 

Come thou, my Soul, and praiſe; 

The Myſtery which evermore 
Will joyful Wonder raiſe. 


God 
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God in Mans pitious Nature dwells, He 
And takes on him our Guilt ; = 
But is acquitted and rais'd up, An 
After his Blood is ſpilt. I 
Angels amaz'd all ſaw this Lord, Asie 
Saw him with wond'ring Eyes; 
And teſtify'd he was the Chriſt Tt 
Who was to die and riſe, « 
He when he roſe the Gentiles call'd, Al 


To them he preach'd his Grace ; 
And from the Jews, once his belov'd, 50 
He turn'd away his Face. 


And oh the Wonder! now the world, 
That Devils did adore, 

Renounce their Idols, and believe 
Nor ſerve them any more. 


This being done, this Son of God \ ( 
Is took to Heav'n to reign, | 
Whence we expect him, praying ſtill, 8 
Come, Lord, O come again. 
1 
Hymn XX. 
er 10, Late 13. 6, 7. John 15. 8. | 
Ver. 5. 


\F ev'ry Tree thus ſaith our r Lord, = I 

Unleſs it bear good Fruit, ; 

Juſtice ſhall ſurely come and lay 
The Ax unto its Root. 
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He in his Vineyard found a Tree 
On which no Fruit he found, 
And ſaid in Anger, cut it down, 


Why cumbers it my Ground ? 
leſt then are they who bear much Fruit, 
Much Fruit to Holineſs ; 
Their Father they do glorify, 
And them his Hand doth bleſs. 
Abide we then in Jeſus Chriſt, 
in Chriſt the fruitful Vine; 
do ſhall we bear much holy Fruit, 
And make his Name to "ſhine. 


Hyman XXI. 
Matth. 1 9. Grace to Children. 


7 


Hriſt having on grown People ſhewn 
His Power and his Grace, 

Some Parents hop'd he might alſo 
Their little ones embrace. 

They ſaw he was a mighty King, 
And wond'rous Gifts did give, | 

Wherefore their Babes they brought i in 
They might ſome Gift receive. (Hopes 


But the Diſciples in their Haſte 
With much Diſpleaſure roſe ; 

And in a Zeal not kind nor wile, 
Did they this Work oppoſe. 


Un- 
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Unkindly they oppoſed it 
With a rebuking Word ; 
They thought to entertain ſuch Gueſts 
Was much below their Lord. 


But the more good and gracious Lord 
Their Indiſcretion blam'd, 

And with great Indignation 
He their Imprudence ſham'd. 

Suffer, ſaith he, theſe little ones 
To come thus unto me, 

Dare not forbid them; for I ſay 
Such Gueſts ſhall welcome be. 


The Kingdom of God's Grace on Earth 
Children does not exclude ; 

Theſe Lambs are of God's little Flock 
The greateſt Multitude. 

Theſe Lambs our Lord then took in Arms, 
And with his Hands laid on, 

Bleſsd them with Prayer, which tis ſure 
Brought Bleſſings from God's Throne. 


See then the largeneſs of the Grace, 

Which God to Saints doth grant; 
Their and their Childrens God he is, 
Their God by Covenant. 


H ymmn 


re 
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Hymn XXII. 
Cant. 5. 9, 10. 


(off, 
Hen Men, whoſe Faith ſees not far 
Do ask of Saints well grown, 
What *tis that makes them Chriſt admire, 
And lift up Chriſt alone ? 
The well grown Chriſtian anſwering, fays, 
Tho? Chriſt be red, he's white; 
He's very God as very Man, 
Immanuel in their fight. 


Were he not Man, he'd not obey'd, -- 
Nor could for us have dy'd ; 

Were he not God, Faith in his Blood 
Had us ne'er juſtified. 

Being in one both God and Man, 
He bears and conquers Death, 

And what Beloved is like him, 
Who ſo delivereth ? 


Alſo Chriſt's Head is Gold moſt fine, 
His Kingdom ſtrong as pure; 

His Government is juſt, and ſhall 
World without End endure. . 

His Locks are buſhy,” and moſt black, 
Lovely his Counſels be, 

And lovely all the Works wherein 
We them effected ſee. 
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His Eyes are as the Eyes of Doves, H 
He all things thoroughly knows, 

With Knowledge joyful to his F riends, 0 
But fearful to his Foes. 

His Cheeks are very Beds of Spice, 
His Love's ſweet Evidence 

Maketh the ſweeteſt Heaven on Earth 
Unto our ſpiritual Senſe, 


His Lips like Cordial-Lillies are, 
His holy Goſpel Word ( 

A Sovereign Salve for every Sore, T 
With Cordials doth afford, 

His very Hands are Rings of Gold, T 
His wond'rous Works of Grace, 

His Wiſdom and his Power forth ſhew T 
To all his holy Race. 


His Heart's ename l'd Ivory, 1 
His Bowels tender be; 

His Love exceeds all Men can think, C 
And all that Angels ſee. | 

His Legs are Marble ſet on Gold, 1 
His Carriage to his Friends 

Is of a Kindneſs ſo extreme, þ 
As no Mind comprehends. 

His Perſon's fair as Lebanon, 1 
Stately as Cedars be ; 

When his Perfections all I view, , 
What's Earth or Heaven to me? 1 

18 
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His Mouth is Sweetneſs, and he is 
All Sweetneſſes in one; 
Other Beloveds take who will, 
Chriſt ſhall be mine alone. 


Hymn XXIII. 
Cant. 7. 1, 2. 


8 * Daughter of the Prince e 
y Lord ſays this of thee, 
Thy Fee? are beautifully ſhod, 
Thine Actions holy 2 
Thy Joints are Jewels richly ſet, 
Thy Principles of Grace, 
Thy Habits, Springs, and Roots thereof 
I ſee with pleaſed Face. 


Thy Navel is a Cup moſt rich, 
Thy eager Appetite 

Craviah the Milk of God's pure Word, 
This doth thy God delight. 15 

Thy Belly's like a Heap of <p 
Thy Grace that doth apply, 

And practically keep God's Word, 
This pleaſeth God's pure Eye. 


Thy Breaſts are like to lovely Roes ; 
Thy Virtues, which convert, 
And edify converted Souls, 
Theſe pleaſe thy Saviour's Heart. 
Thy 
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Thy Neck's a Tower of Ivory, 
Thy Faith, that is moſt pure, 
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Fhy Faith in Holy Works forthſhewn, 


Thy Saviour's Love ſecure. 


Thy Noſe is like to Lebanon's Tow'r, 


Thy juſt Diſcretion, 


Courage, and Watch againſt Soul- foes, 


God ſets great Price upon. 


Thy Head- piece is like Carmel's A, 


Thy Hope held up by Faith, 


Faith in thy Saviour's precious Blood; 


This glorious is, God faith. 


Thy very Hair is Purple rich; 
Thy very ſmalleſt Duty, 

The leaſt of all thy Services, 
Hath in God's Eye a Beauty. 


The King is. in thy Galleries held; 


Thy Lord doth thee ſo love, 


He can no more leave thee chan leare 


Angels and Saints above. 


As meer off- ſcouring, and as Filth 


The World doth thee eſteem; 
But O! how wonderfully fair 
Art thou efteem'd by him. 


Thy Stature's to the Palm Tree like; 


Thy Graces flouriſhing 


Do make thee in thy Saviour's Eye 


A ſtately — thing. 


* 


Hymn 
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A 
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Hyman XXIV. 
| L As the 100th Pſalm. J 


TH O W ſweetly ſounds my Saviour's 
Name, 

Jeſus the Name God for him ſent z 

Expreſſing how he ſaves loſt Men 

Both from Sins Power and Puniſhment. 


How ſweetly ſounds my Saviour's Name, 
His wond”rous Name Immanuel, | 
Expreſſing that the Godhead doth 
In our poor finite Nature dwell. 


How ſweetly ſounds my Saviour's Name, 
Sinners Redeemer, O ſweet Name! : 
Expreſſing how he ſaveth Souls 

By Price moſt dear paid for the ſame. 


How ſweetly ſounds my Saviour's Name, 
A Mediator's Name bears he; 

Expreſſing that he's God and Man, 

And maketh God and Man agree. 


How ſweetly ſounds my Saviour's Name; 
A Surety, O moſt joyful Sound ! 

For God to us, for us to God, 

In all things he ſtands ſurely bound. 


How ſweetly ſounds my Saviour's Name, 


Chriſt is a Name that Joy doth r 
xX - 
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Expreſſing him by God advanc'd 
To be both Proptiet, Prieft and King. 


How ſweetly ſounds my Saviour's Name, 
2 Lord, the Lord of Lords moſt high, 
Exprefing ng ; that with him is Strength, 


perfen Night wich Majofiy. f \ 
8 Hymn XXV. 


1 Cor. 11. 23 fo 27. T 


H E Lord of Life that very Night At 
In which he was betray'd ;- 
Took Bread, then bleſſed it, and then T 
Brake it and ſweetly ſaid : 
Take eat this Bread, this holy Bread, FO 
This repreſents to you 
My Soul and Body for you broke 
This for Remembrance do. 


He likewiſe took and bleſt the Cup, 
And graciouſly ſaid he, 
This is the Cov'nant in my Blood, 
Drink ye and think of me. Y 
O holy Son and Lamb of God, 
Thou Lamb for Sinners lain, | 
Thy Death we will remember thus, * . 
Till thou ſhalt come again. W 


— 
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The Faithful Saying. 
1 Tim. 1. 15. 


Wake, my Soul, awake and hear 
What Truth it ſelf doth ſay, 
A Word too great tocomprehend, 
Too good to be ſaid Nay. 
That Feſus Chriſt was made for us 
Both Prophet, Prieſt and King, 
And took our Nature, that he might 
To us Salvation bring. | 
To us to us rebellious Worms, 
To us, of Sinners chief, 
O Lord inereaſe our Faith of this, 
Which is our ſole Relief. 


Hymn XXVII. 
The Grace of Faith praiſed, Heb. 11. 7 
H E wond'rous Grace of Chriſtian 


Faith - 
To Chriſtian Hope gives Confidence 


Jof Things and Perſons moſt unſeen, _ 
It gives moſt pow'rful Sight and Senſe. 


"he 


By Faith the Patriarchs in old Time 
Had their good Hopes ſo ſtrongly rais'd, 
M 2 That 


/ 
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That they well pleaſed God in Chriſt, 
And greatly were both lov'd and praig', 


] 
By Faith the Church does underſtand ; 
The Worlds were curiouſly wrought ; 7 
By God's Almighty Word wherewith 6 
All things were out of nothing brought. 5 


By Faith in Chriſt the promis'd Seed, p 


Abel did offer Sacrifice, " 
Which God fo praiſed, that, tho dead, F y 
Faith doth his Name immortalize, G 
By Faith the Prophet Enoch gain'd p 
The wond'rous Fayqur, and the Grace, . 
To be tranſlated without Death © | U 
Unto the heavenly State and Place. " 
Without this Grace of holy Faith By 


There is no Way our Godt to pleaſe ; Fc 
All they who pleaſe him muſt believe 2 
That he is God, and good to theſe. 7. 
By Faith juſt Noah gat to be p 

The World's Condemner, and God's Heir 55 
When warn'd by God he built his Ark, An 
Faith working by his holy Fear. Fo 
By Faith our Father Abraham 


Did at God's Call his Country leave, 4 
Knowing juſt nothing of the Land Fo 
Which. he was called to receive. Hs 


By Faith he mov'd from Place to Place, By 


And ſojourn'd 3 in the promis'd Land, W 
| Dwelling 


ir 
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Dwelling in Tabernacles mean, 
And having little to command. 


Only by Faith he look'd for Heavn, 
During his toilſome Pilgrimage; 
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For God, whoſe Hand that City built 


Had made it Abraham's Heritage. 


By Faith our Mother Sarah too 
Received Strength a Son to bear, 
When ſhe was paſt the Age thereof, 
God promiſing, ſhe would not fear. 


By Faith, without Delays or Shifts 
Abra am His Iſaac facrific'd, 
Victorious in his Tryal ftrange, 
Whoſe like no Saint e'er exercis'd. 


By Faith old Iſaac bleſt his Sons, 
Foretelling them their Lot and Fate 
Hundred of Vears before it came, 
Tho? both had their ſoretold Eftate. 
By Faith did Jacob when he died, 
Bleſs both of his dear Joſeph's Sons, 
And thankfully ador'd his God, 

For Favours unto his dear ones. 

By Faith bleſt Joſeph near his Death 
Remembred Tat was to go 


Forth out of Egypt, and requir d 


ling 


His Bones ſhoul be transferr'd alſo. 


By Faith did Moſes Parents then, 
When threatned by a bloody King, 
M 3 


Not- 
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Not fear, but to preſerve their Babe, | 
Conceal the goodly hopeful thing. * 
By Faith did Moſes, come to Age, Dy 
Chuſe Suffering for Chriſt Feſus ſake, T 
Rather than Pharaoh's Grandſon be, Fe 
And his rich Crown and Scepter take, IF. 
By Faith did A/ofes afterward I 
God's Iſrael out of Egypt bring; A 
Stoutly deſpiſing Pharaoh's Wrath, Fr 
And looking to a greater King. Al 


By Faith the Paffover he kept, _ 
And ſprinkled the Houſe Doors with T, 
The evil Angel to ſtave off, (Blood, || F. 


And make ſure of the Angel good. A 
By Faith the old true 1/-aelites I 
Paſs'd the Red Sea as by dry Land; 5 


Which the Egyptians try'd to do, 
But ſoon were daſh'd by God's own Hand. A 
By Faith they humbled Jericho, By 
And down did ftrike their tow'ring Walk, de 
The ſound of Rams Horns bath ſuch Force || ** 
When Faith is acted on God's Calls. Sc 


By Faith did Rahab Rum eſcape, Sc 
Among forlorn loſt Infidels; 80 
When ſhe receiy'd and ſavd the Spies - 
to 

A 


That Agents were of Hrael's. 
By Goſpel Faith heroick Saints, 


David and Foſhua Kingdoms gain'd, ; ? 


5 


And uſefully to Church and World 


\ithRighteouſneGthey rul'd andreign'd: 


By Faith they ſweetly did obtain 


The ſeveral Promiſes of things 

Peculiar to them, and did ſtop . 

Fierce Lions Mouths, whereof Fame rings 
By Faith they made Fire not to burn, 
Edges of the Sword yz 
From Sickneſs they recovered, | 


And ſcap'd the 


And fought the Battles of the Lord. 
By Faith they Jo to ſhameful Flight 


The Armies o 


Enemies; 
By Faith dead Babes were rais d to Life, 


And ſet before their Mothers Eyes. 


By Faith ſome Saints when tortured, 
Tortures did rather ehuſe to bear, 


Than have Deliv'rance on ſuch Terms 


As ſinful and ing lor ious were. 
By Faith ſome others did endure 


Scoffs, Scourges, Bonds, Impriſonment, 
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1 Fo 


Some ſton'd to Death, ſome ſawn aſunder, 


Some try'd with all Temptations ſent. 


Some dy'd by Slaughter of the Sword, 


Some m vile Sheep-Skins wandred kong, | 
Afflicted, deſtitute and ſcorn'd, | 


Expos'd 1 unto all ſorts of Wrong. 


Of theſe the World unworth 
As Slaves be of ooo wit 


& + 


ith 


was, 


Kings, MO 


4177 
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Yet wandred they in Deſetts wild, 
Being by all Men hated things. 


By Goſpel Faith all theſe obtain'd, 
God's Pra ſe, that they his Martyrs were 
And were belov'd in Chriſt before 

Chriſt came, and did in th* Fleſh appear. 
Now O the Wiſdom, O the Grace, 
Chriſt in Times Fulneſs comes to us, 
And we much greater Things behold V 
Than they whom God did honour thus. 


God's Church in Chriſt compleated is, 8 
Its State was Childhood till Chriſt came 
Twas then God pleas'd to perfect all 

Light, Truth and Grace, unto the ſame. 


Hymn XXVII. 


7 


ned we» ws 


Mat. 7. 24, 25. 


H E Souls that hear the Word of. 
Chriſt, L 

And know and do his Word, 

May ſafely build rich Hope of Heav'n 5 
Upon their Heavenly Lord. 

Rains will be falling from above, 8 
Floods from below will riſe; - 

And Storms of Wind blow on all Rong 1 
Their Faith to exerciſe. 


But 


re, 


1e. 


of 
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But ſafe they ſtand, becauſe moſt ſtrong, 
By Chriſt their Rock made ſtrong; 
And ſuch that Rains, and Floods and 

Reach not to do them Wrong. (Winds 
The fooliſh Builders are not fo, 

Who only hear Chrift's Word; 
Their haſty Hope no Warrant hath, 

From Chriſt their flatter'd Lord. 


Wherefore then try'd by Rains and Flouds 
They can no longer ſtand, 

Such is their End who ſlight the Rock, 
And build upon the Sand. | 


Hymn XXVIIL 


2 Pet, 1. 


Leſt be the God and Father dear 
Of Jeſus Chriſt our Lord, 

Who hath, according to his Grace 
Revealed in his Word, 

Unto us given all rich things 
For Life and Godlineſs, 

And doth us in the Faith of Chrift 
With Grace and Virtue bleſs. 


So that to us are given great 
And precious Promiſes, | 
That Nature Godlike might in us. 
Be wrought again by theſe. 


* HTM XXIX. 
Both Sin and Miſery ; 4 

And truſting in Chriſt's Righteouſneſs 0 
Our Souls to juſtify. 


Hymn XXIX. JH 0150 
On Faſt-Day, Dan. 9. 


Y 
T 
God, our great and dreadfut God: 10 
Who keepeth Truth and Grace, 
To all that love thee in their Hearts, L 
And thy pure Word embrace. 
Lord, we have ſinned, we confeſs, L 
All have done wickedly ; 
We have rebel ld by Wickedneſ F 
And foul Apoſtacy. 
Not hark'ning to thy Minifters, C 
Who ſpake by thy Command, 
To Kings and Princes, all} Degrees, L 
And People of the Land. 
Under the Heavens of our God, I 
Among all mortal Men, | 
No Nation hath finned more C 
Than our Feruſalem. © 
Confuſion of our Face belongs 0 
To us, and to our Kings; . 
To Peers, and unto all the Realm, | \ 
All have done wicked things. 


For 
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For all have broke thy Law, O Lord, 
Still doing worſe and worſe; ES 
Obeying not thy juſt Commands, 
And fearing not thy Curſe, 


Yet Mercies and Forgiveneſſes 
Belong, O God, to thee; 

Tho? our rebellious Wiekedneſs 
Riſe to the high'ſt Degree. 

O Lord, according to thy Grace, 
Thy rich free Grace we pray, 

Let not thy Wrath deſtroy our l, 
But turn that Wrath awayãy e. 


Lord we preſent not this Address jb 01 
Before thy Mercy Seat; 

For ought of our own Righteouſneſs, - 
* for thy Mercies 3 A 

O hear, O ſpare, O a 
Hear, _ O Loe fer” ſa ve; 

Delay not, for thy own Names ſake...” * 
For thy Names ſake we cave. 


Inchne thine Ear, O Lord, and r 
Open thine Eyes and ſee 
Our Deſolations, and the Place 
That doth relate to thee. | 
Come, let thine Eye behold with Grace 
Thy holy Sanctuary, 
Whoſe Place and State are threatned ſors, 
In thy Chriſt's Name we te 
Hymn 
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Hymn XXX. 
Deut. 28. God to Iſrael. 


if thou ſhalt harken diligently 

To all thy God commands, 

The Lord thy God ſhall ſet thee high 
Above all other Lands, 

Then all his Bleſſings ſhall come on 
And overtake thee ſoon, 

The Bleſſings of the Town and Field, 
And Bleflings of the Womb. 

Thy God ſhall bleſs thee wond'rouſſy 
With Fruits upon thy Ground. 

Thy Flocks of Sheep ſhall multiply, 
Thy Cattel ſhall abound. 

Thy God ſhall break thine Enemies 
That riſe up m thy Sight, - 

One Way againſt thee they may riſe, 
But ſeven Ways take their Flight. 

The Lord ſhall make the Heav'ns give 
In ſeaſon on thy Land; Kain 

The Lord ſhal) proſper all the Works 
Which thou ſhalt take in hand. 

Thy God ſhall well eftabliſh thee 
A Peopleof his Praiſe, | 

If thou ſhalt cleave to his Commands, 
And walk in his good Ways. 


For 
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I Sam. 15. 22, 


For better is Obedience 
Than Oxen, Goats, or Lambs; 
And harkning 1 to God's Will is more 
Than all the Fat of Rams. 14x 


Hymn XXIII. 


On Faſt-Day, 1ſa. 54. 11. 


Thou afflicted Church 
Toſſed with Tempeſt . 3 
Left comfortleſs in deep Deſtreſs, 
While awful Storms do beat. 2 
Behold, God builds thy Walls 
With Colours rich and fair; 
Thy corner Stones moſt ſumptuous ones. 
With Saphires to compare. 


Moſt wond'rous is the Peace 0 
Thy Children are to ſee, 

In which no leſs with Righteouſneſs 
Eſtabliſh'd thou ſhalt be. 
Oppreſſion ſhall no more 
Put thee to ſervile Fear; 

No Tyranny ſhall terrify ß 
Or unto thee come near. 


Tho! for a little while , 
God hides from thee his Face,; 


In 
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In his Time he will gather thee _ 
With everlaſting Grace. 
To God in Trinity, 
All joyful Praife therefore, 
As hath been done ſince Time begun, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


Hymn XXXII. 
Wat. 12.48. Hearing and Doing praiſed. 


Wakening Sermon being preach'd 
By Chriſt our ever bleſſed Lord, 

A Hearer that was wonder- ſtruck 

Did rapturouſly ſpeak forth this Word, 


O bleſt the Womb that did thee bear, 
Bleſſed the Paps that ſuckled thee ; 
Bleſt thy renowned Mother, Lord, 
Bleſt in a Son tranſcendently. 5 

But lo our Lord ſtrait check'd this bean 
And clearly ſhews its great Miftake ; 
Becauſe it did by outward Gifts 

The Judgment of bleſt People make. 


As bleſt, ſaith he, and honoured 


As was the Mother to her Lord ; 


A thouſand times more bleſt are they 
Who hear and keep God's holy Word, 


The fleſhly Kindred nothing is, 


But whoſo hears and keeps God's Word 
Is 
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s the moſt great and Royal Kin, 
Mother and Brother to the Lord. 


Hymn XXXIII. 
eAgur's Prayer. 2 * 


N this World's Vale of Snares and Tears 
O Lord thy Children pray; 
We ask and beg a twofold Good, 
We beg it every Day. 
Lord of thy Grace remove from us 
Baſe Vanity and Lies; | 
Quench our Deſire of this World's Poms: 
Its lymg Vamties. 


Load thou not us with Riches great, HED. 


For which blind Smners cry ; : 
Leſt we to that falſe Mammon turn, 
And thee our God deny. 12d 


But from extreameſt Poverty -. ot 
Deliver us, O Lord ; 

Left want of Bread ſhould make us ſteal, 
And diſobey thy Word. 


O thou rich God, and only wiſe, 
Make thou our Portion ſuch 
As ſhall not be for our Souls Health 

Too little or too much. | 


Hymn 
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Hymn XXXIV. 
The Poor Man's Conſolations, Fam. 2. 3. 


God, that makeſt rich and poor, 
O Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt, 

Who in thy Goſpel doſt declare 
They are the poor thou chooſeſt moſt. 
Lord, open poor Mens Eyes to ſee 
This thy proclaimed ſpecial Grace: 
O draw them by it, make them run, 
And moſt of all Men ſeek thy Face. 
O Chriſt of God, that being rich 
Didſt for our fakes become moſt poor, 


Bearing ſo deep a Poverty 
That never mortal Man bare more. 


Anoint the Eyes of all thy Poor, 

O by thy Spirit make them ſee 

That they are'Kings and Queens, and rich 
Who love, and are be lov'd by thee. 


Hymn XXXV. 


The Ten Commandments. 


NI. Soul, let God in Chriſt be thine, 
Unto no graven Image bow-; 
Take not God's holy Name in vain, 


God's holy Day profane not thou. 
Ho- 
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Honour thy Parents greatly both, 
No Murther do, no Cruelty ; 

Be chaſt in Deed, in Word: and Thought, 
Steal not, but live thou righteouſly, 


Bear no falſe Witne(s, ſpeak the Truth. 
Lewd and baſe coveting abhor ; 


Theſe are thy God Redeemers Laws, 0 


'F 


; 


Theſe love, and keep thou evermore. 


Hymn XXXVI. 
Believers Conſent to the Ten 0 


1 write this Law upon my Heart, i 


O let me never thee diſgrace z 
Or to a Dunghill Idol bow 
In Preſence of thy awful Face. 


Lord write this Law upon my Heart, 
O let me not dare worſhip thee 

In any Ways, by any Means, 

Save what thy Word preſcribes to me. 
Lord, write this Law upon my Heart, 
O let me never uſe thy Name 
Without the holy Reverence 

That Angels pay unto the fame. 


Lord, write this Law upon my Heath, /| ff 
O let me not profane this Day; 
But ſtill prepare my ſelf and Houſe | 
To keep it holy ev'ry way. 


Lord 


x. 
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Lord write this Law upon my Heart, 
O make me glad my Parents make ; 
And all my Governours obey, 

Not for baſe Fear but Conſcience fake. 


Lord write this Law upon my Heart, 
O let me not my Brother hate, 

Or e'er unjuſtly angry be, 

Or any Murder perpetrate. 

Lord write this Law upon my Heart, 
O keep me chaſt in ery Part, 

In Thought, in Word, in Action, 


Keep clean my Hands, my Lips, my Heart. 


Lord write this Law upon my Heart, 
O let me ſooner ſtarve than ſteal, 
Or baſely any Man defraud, 

Or otherwiſe than juſtly deal. 


Lord write this Law upon my Heart, 


O let me ne'er wrong Mens good Names, 


By Cenſure, Speech, or Silence baſe ; 
For ſure he murders who defames. 


Lord write this Law upon my Heart, 
O keep me from all Diſcontent, 
From Envy, and from Avarice, 
Let me ſtill like God's Government. 


Forgive thy Servant, Lord, forgive, 
Altho' moſt lamely I obey ; 
And by the Spirit of thy Son 

Help my lame Soul to hold thy Way. 


Hymn 
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Hymn XXXVII. 
Sinai and Sion, Lam and Goſpel. 


b ups ſaith the Law, curſs'd be the 
Man 

That doth one Sin the leaſt commit, 

Death he ſhall bear, and Hells dire Pains, 

Nor ſhall he be forgiven it. | 


So thundreth Sinai's Mount, ev'n fo, 
Fire burning and a Storm it Alings ; . 
But lo from Sion Chriſt proclaims, 

A Law of Grace ſpeaks better things. 


Free and full Pardon, kindeſt Love, 
With every ſort of richeſt good, 
Grace, Peace, and Glory to us comes, 
Dear bought with his moſt precious 


He the moſt prev lent Advocate, | 0 
He faith, © O Father all forgive 8 
ce Father behold my Stripes and Wounds, 
ce And let theſe pen'tent Sinners live. 


Let ſuch as dare, truſt to the Law, 

And ſeek Juſtification there; 3 f3* 19.2 

Look we to Chriſt, for Sinai's Sighgt 

The holy Moſes could not bear. A 

But how ſhould Souls on Sons Mount 

Give Praiſe to their redeeming God 7 
1 or | 
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Lord Jeſus we our Idols break, 
And hate the Sins that drew thy Blood. 


Hymn XXXVIII. 
The Lord's Prayer. 


UR Father on the heavenly Throne 
Moſt kind, and unto Anger ſlow; 

From whom all good and perfect Gifts | 
Do to thy needy Children flow. 


Make us thy ever bleſſed Name, 
With holy Reverence to adore; 
Make thou alt Kindreds of this Earth 
To hallow it for evermore. 


Make thou this World thy Kingdom know, 
O thou dear Father and great King 

Make all unto thy Sceptre bow ; _ 

And their juſt Tribute humbly bring. 
Make all Mankind thy Will to know, 
any Will to do, thy Will to love; 

Make Saints of all, and Saints on Earth 
As loyal as thy Saints above. 

For theſe great Ends O give thou us 
Qur daily Bread convenient, | 
Such Food as thou ſhalt ſee moſt meet, 
And with that Food give us content. 
For theſe great Ends forgive our Sins, 
Our Sins for which thy Son has dy'd : 


RS ons TOY9 BY. Þ * 


As 
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As thou commandeft we forgive +” [15 | 
Our Treſpaſſers provoking Pride. 
For theſe great Ends O lead not us 
Into Temptations fatal Snare; 
The prevalent one wherewith thy Saints 
Into Tranſgreſſions hurried are. 
The Kingdom's thine, and thine the Pow'ry 
The Glory therefore muſt be the. 
O by theſe Means work thou theſe Ends, 
With our Pa our Hope we ſign. 


Te Deum, or St. Ambroſe's Hymn. 


E ſing thy Praiſe, O God moſt 
We know no other Lord, (high, 
O Father of Eternity 
By all the Earth ador'd. 
To thee the Angels cry aloud, 
The Heavens and Powers therein, 
To thee continually do cry, 
Cherub and Seraphin. 


Moſt holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Who Herven and Earth doſt ſway; 
And thro” the circled Heavens and Earth 
Thy Glories doſt diſplay. ö 
Th'Apoſtle's glorious Company 
Exafe thy wond'rous Name; 3 


ITE - ? 


= 
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The Prophets goodly Fellowſhip 
Extol and: laud the ſame. 

The Martyrs noble Army joyns 
In thy celeſtial Praiſe ; 
The Militant Church throughout this 
Fer Tribute humbly pays. (Earth, 
All praiſe thee, Father infinite, 
In thy dread Majeſty ; 
Thy true and honourable Son 

They likewiſe glorify, 
The Holy Ghoſt the Comforter 

They equally adore ; 

The Father, Son, and holy Ghoſt, 

They worſhip evermore. 


Part Il. 
Thou art of Glory King, O Chriſt ; 
Thou art with Honour crown'd : 
The Father's everlaſting Son, 
Eternally renown'd. 
| When thou didſt undertake to fave 
Loſt Sinners from our Doom, 
Thou did'ſt thy Glories all lay by, 
And lodge in Mary's Womb, 
When over Death thou had'ſt triumph'd, 
From Heav'n ſhort was thy Stay; 
Thither thy Grace did haſte it ſelf, 
To open us the Way. 


Thou 
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Thou with the Fathet's eee 
\ Sit'ſt down at his right Hand; 


Thou under him, and over us K 5 
Haſt all chings at Command x 4 
is Thou, Lord, ſhalt come, and be our 1 3 
h, We do with Hope believe ; 


Wherefore to us bought with thy Blood 
Thy ſaving Mercy give. 

Make us in thy great Judgment Day 
Among thy Saints be found, 

Among thy Saints, who in that Day 
With Glory ſhall be crown'd. 


In the mean while, from Hell's lewd Gates 
Save thine Inheritance ; | 

Let powerful Grace direct its Way, 
And its Eſtate adyance. 


Occaſional H ymns. 


Hymn T. 
Prayer for Spiritual Bleſſinos to follow 
Ordinances, Holineſs and Aſſurance. 


Lord, the Shell of Duties all, 
Cannot our Souls ſuffice ; 
In Word, in Sacraments and Pray- 
Thy Spirit and Grace we prize. (er, 
Two Things we Lord deſire of thee, 
Firſt Help to love and live; 
As bound by th' Word and Sacraments 
Which thy free Grace does give. 


Nextly Aſſurance of thy Grace 
Our Souls deſire to have; 
That we may never ſcared be 
By Devil, Hel), or Grave, 
Hungring 


G! 
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Hung' ring and thirſting Souls all have 
The Promiſe of all Grace; 

Fulfill that Promiſe, gracious God, 
That Promiſe we embrace. 


Hymn II. 
Lord, did not the Saints that ſhine 
Now in thy Heaven above, 
When they liv'd on the earthly Globe, 
Complain for want of Love. 
Complain we muſt, ſmall is the Spark 
That in our Souls doth live ; 
Lord, give ſome more, while here we ſtay, 
And all hereafter give, 


The want of Love is want of Life, 
And little's next to none : : 
O make our Spark become a Flame, 
By Word and Spirit blown,” -/ ©} 
Lord, give us David's holy Flame, 
That we may nothing love | 
But thee, deſpiſing all below, 
Aye, and all things above, 

Give us but e Mary Magdalen s Love, » ö 
That Love our Oil may be; 5 
And we anoint our Saviour's Feet 

With Tears as well as ſhe. 
Give us bat ſinning Peter's Love, 
That we away. =y creeps _ 


Yo 
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; And full as bitterly as he, 
And ſweetly too may weep. 


Hymn III. 
Come, adore our Covenant God, 
And upon him depend ; 
Who ſigns and ſeals his Covenant 
+ Untothat very End. 
0 ſerve, O truſt, reſolve and do 
Depend ſtill and adore; 


Truſt ye, and ſerve with all your Pow r, 4 
And bluſh that tis no more. 
Deſpair ye not becauſe your Grace n 
Doth in much Weakneſs live; v 


If God give little upon Earth, 
In Heaven enough he'll give. 


The bleffed Church at reſt above, E 
That now God's Face do ſee ; 
When they were travelling on Earth H 
Were weak as well as we, 
y 0 
Hymn IV. 
＋ 


T-OW hath the rich free Grace of God 
Comply'd with our weak Minds? 
He Sacramental Helps to Faith 
For weak Believers finds. 
Of Chriſt we in his Goſpel hear, 
But here our Lord we ſee; 


How 
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How full of Wonder, full of Love, 
Should Minds and Hearts now be. 

If we are merry muſt we ſing? 
O where's Mirth if not here ? 

Lord help us ſing, and live thy Praiſe, , 
For thou haſt bought us dear, i 


Hymn V. 


H. hark my Soul, thy God does 
To ev'ry preſent Gueſt, {ſpeak 

r. And much he hath to ſay to all 7 
That have beer at his Feaſt. 

He bids thee now return no more 
Unto the fooliſh Sin, 

Wherewith, fince thy laſt Sacrament, 
Thou haſt allured been, $ 


He bids thee better act thy Faith, 
And with it Hope and Love: 
He bids thee live much leſs on Earth, 
And live much more above. 
O what he bids go thou and beg 
His Grace to will and do; 
og | The praying, watching, ſtriving Soul 
2 Gains Grace and Comfort too. 


Hymn VI. 
me ſing we Praiſe to God in Chriſt, 
That gives us glorious Light; 
Na That 


OW 
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That gives his Word and Sacrament” 
To bring back our loſt Sight. 


Short are our Words, yea ſhort ourTho'ts, 
Defects we muſt confeſs ; 

But being we can do no more, 
Our ali let us expreſs. : 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The undivided Three, ; 

Let higheſt Praiſe and humbleſt Thanks 
For ever given be. 


| 


| 0 
Hymn VII. | 
Ord do not ſay I love thee Sony 5 
And thou wilt not me love; 
Becauſe thy Life- blood ſhed for me I 
So little "oth me move. 
Tis true I love thee not enough, / 
Enough who can thee love ? | 
But bad 1 Power to my Will It 
Pd out- love Saints above. 
And if I did not love thee, Lord, 13 


How ſhould my curſed Sin 
"That's ſeen by none but thee alone 
So tear my Heart within? 
Hr how, I wonder, did I come 
Thus fick of Love to be, a 
That Heav'n and Earth content me not 
Without thy Grace and thee. 


Re- 
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1 3 = Promiſe * 2 
The hungry Soul to fill; | 
In Hope thereof I hither came, 
In Hope depart I will. 


Hymn VIII. 


Reat,good and juſt, redeeming Lord, 
4 . Sin and Hell's Conqueror; 
s My Head, my Heart, my Righteouſheld 
My very Heaven and more. 
So hard my Heart, ſo dry mine Eyes, 
Even at thy Table be, | 
That tis no little Grace of thine 1 
That ſpares to baniſh me. i 


Deep are the Seas of thy rich Love, N 
Who didſt for Sinners 1 7 z 

And doſt Believers ſave, I hope, 
Some quite as weak as. 

But O my Saviour and my God, 
IfI of Heaven were ſure, 

I could not reſt until thou mad'ſt 
My Love more hot and pure. 


Hymn IX. 


Lord, this World below the Moon, 
As yet doth us contain, 
And all things here do ebb and How's 5 


Nothing does fixt remain. D 
5 | N 3 All 


ts, 


All Men wiſh for unſhaken Pence, 
That nothing might annoy 

But till we rea ch the Life of Faith, 
No Soul can it enjoy. | 

Strengthen, bleſt God, our Faith and 
Thou giv'ſt us here thy Pawn : „(Hope, 

Make it aſſure us of thy Grace, | 
Till Heaven's Glory — | 


We ſin and fin, and can't but fin, 
But what doth Chriſt on high ? ? 

We hope, and hope, and can't but hope, 
Cauſe Chriſt no more mal die. 


Hymn X. 


Lord, I know what eMagd'len was, 
How deep run in thy Score ; 

The Talents which that Sinner ow'd, 
Yet Grace that great Bond tore. 

I know what Peter did, whom thou 
Didſt unto Mercy take ; 

Thy Chriſt he thrice deny'd, and yet 
| Was ſaved for Chrift's fake. 


A murd'ring Saul thy Paul once was, 
Yet Mercy he obtain'd ; | 

And in thy Favour and thy Love 
For ever he remain'd. 

O make me, Lord, and keep thou me 


An humble Penitent, 
Then 


3 
N 
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Then I my ſelf of thy beſt Love þ 
Shall be moſt confident. 


Hymn XI. 


Reat Griefs, and more than can be 
Do oft my Soul ſurprize; (told, 
My Sms ſo ſcare me that to Heaven | 
I ſcarce dare lift my Eyes. 
My Sins exceed the numerous Hairs 
That cloth my grieved Head ; 
Theſe make my Heart to fail and ſink, 
And fall down cold and dead. | 


But what a Fleſh, and what a Blood, 
Have now befote me been? 

Chriſt's Body broke, and Blood pour'd 
For Pardon of my Sin. (out, 

Be gone, Deſpair, I now dare 2 8 
Still me, O ſacred Mirth; 

In Chriſt I'll j joy, although! be 
His meaneſt Child on Earth. 


A living Bread 1s Chriſt my Lord, 
That down from Heaven came : VP 
And I ſhall live and never die, 
Sure as I eat the ſame, 
Hoſannah then to God's own Son, 
Hoſannah then to Chriſt, 
To him that comes and brings to God 
Hoſannah in the high ft. 
1 m_ 
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Hymn XII. 


With ſpiritual Gifts in heavenly things, 

| Thro' Chrift our blefſed Lord. 

The Law was weak thro? our poor Fleſh, 
And could by no Means fave, 

But we have ſeen the Saviour ſure 

That by God's Gift we have. 


On im ſeen him, him we love, - | 


im Ar. we 0 
985 unſpeakable, 
And full o Glory too. 
Our Converſation now ſhall be 
In Heav'n, whence we ab 
Our dear Redeemer Chriſt to come 
And gather his Elett. 


Hymn XIII. 


Thou whoſe glorious Majeſty 
We can ſo little praiſe, 

And but a few unwearied Hours 
Upon this beſt of Days. 

If Heaven be the Land of Praiſe, 
Lord, why muſt we keep thence; 

What Folly 3 1s it makes us loth 
To die, and get us hence. 


Raiſe, Praiſe to him, who of his 
Thus richly hath us for 'd, (Grace, 


"a, 


44 E Reach 
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Reach — reach down thine Arm of 


| Lord, fit us to aſcend (Grace, 
Where the Aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 
And Sabbaths haveno End. 2 
Where Sermons, Sacraments and Proj, 
Are all moſt needleſs things; 
So perfect Light, and Love and Lie r 
Flows from the King of Kings. 


There where's no Sleep nor Wearineſs ? 
To make our Praiſes ceaſe ; 

Nor envious Thoughts, or fland'rous 
To break thy Seryants Peace. 1 

There where's no Strife, but all is Peace, 
Where Day lives without Night, 

Where Men and Angels live by Love, 
And in thy lovely Light. 


Hymn XIV. 


Ord what is Life without thy Love? 
How poor a lifeleſs thing? 
What makes the Court of Heaven it ſelf, 
Thy Preſence tis, great Ring, 
A lovely Life, and Heav'n it is, 
Where thou thy Love doſt give: 
In Rocks, in Caves, in Patmos lſles 
Wich that Love let me live. * 


do not envy Princes State, 


Nor pine to ſee their ſtore; N 
N 5 Take 
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Take they the World, give me thy Love, 
Im rich and they are poor. 


Hymn XV. 


Love to love thee, O my God, 
Even when thou ſeen'ſt not mine. 
In Love that weeps and cries for thee, 

A wondrous Joy I find. | 
The Love that ſeeks with Pray'rs and 
. To make thy Love moſt ſure, (Pains 
Doth wond*rouſly I know not how 

My many Ailings cure. 

But when my. Love can joy in thee, Y 
_ Whenitcan fay Chriſt's mine, 

1 know not where I am for Joy 1 
That's over- coming Wine. 


I wonder not that joying Lage 


Is upon Earth fo rare 
So great the Sweetneſgot it is, 
Its Strength we cannot bear. 


Hymn XVI. 


Alarm to Converſion 


J You that Death and Hell forget, , 
| Return, you Fools, return; 
Provo] e no more God's Wrath and Fire, 1 


_ Where 


; Left it break out and burn, 
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Where axe your Eyes, ſee how God waits, 
See how he kindly ſtrives 
Hear how he pleads with your loſt Souls, 

Yet, yet to ſave your Lives. 


Rent, rent your Hearts, now while God 


The Day of Grace is flying 3 (waits, 


. And Fools that ſtay in Sin to Day 4 


To morrow will be dying. 


Repent, repent ye, while ye may, 


Unto bleſt Life repent ; 
Repent in Hell all Sinners will, 
'Tis there their Puniſhment. 


Your preſent is your only Time, 
If you intend to turn; Sa, 
Haſte then while God gives you his Word, 
Now turn or ever burn, | 


Hymn XVII. 
Ake hence, O World, thy Trifleg 
All that charm carnal Eyes; (all, 
My Soul muſt live above the Stars, 
For there my Treaſure lies. 
Jeſus my Lord and Life is gone 
There to prepare my Place; 
And Angels he will ſend for ne 
When I am ripe in Grace. 


I uſe the World but love it not; 


Heav'n muſt have all my Love; 
8 The 
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The World's my Inn but for a Night, 
To Heav'n my Home I move. 
Chriſt Jeſus is my Righteouſneſs, 
God's Love my Portion; 
The Spirit is my Comforter, 
I hve on God alone. 


Hymn XVIII. 
Return to God. 


Come, Lcome, my God, to thee; 
Thanks to thy Grace I come; 
My weary ſtarv'd prodigal Soul 

Comes, yea comes gladly home. 
World take thy Husks, and give thy.Swine 

Vile Fleſh tempt me no more : 

Get thee behind me Satan too, 

Who rul it me heretofore. 
Glory to God be in the high'ſt, 

Through Grace my Soul's made free. 
My God, my Work, my Pay is chang'd, 
O Heav'n rejoice with me. 

Chriſt is become my Righteouſneſs, 
_- God's Love my Portion; 
The Holy Ghoſt my Comforter, 


. 


Ar Is agreed upon. 


It is agreed, and ſign'd and ſeal'd, 
Thanks to free Grace tis done; 


The 
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© The Covenant is ſign'd and a, 1 24T 
An Serkan one r HA 


Hymn XIX. . Nai 
Raiſe, praiſe to che, 0 ble 
O bleſſed Three! in One,; cies God, 
Thy Name ſhall praiſed be all times, 
And when Time's, Race is run. 
Thou mad'ſt us firſt to Angels kin, 
Thou did'ſt us richly crown ; 
But we thy Cov'nant quickly brake, 
And caſt our Honour down! 
Then Hell did gape, and Dawn = 
For our eternal Shame; 
Emanuel was unto them 
A moſt unthought of Name. 4 
Yea, little thought the Cherubims a7 
That after Adam Fall, ug 
Another Adam's Love and Blood 1 
Lo ſt Sinners ſhould recall. 
But O the Wiſdom, O the Love, 
Tho? Man the War began; 
God wrought the Peace, and gave his Son 
To ſave rebellious Man. 
Lord, Fire lights Fire, and. Love makes 
Shall not this Love of thine (Love, 
Inflame my Soul with Love to thee, 
To thee whole Love is Wine. ale 


A Hymn 


Are 4 
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Hymn XX. 


Ord, I am in Emanuel's Land, 
And in mine Infanc 

I was baptis d, and ſtrongly bound 
My Sin to mortify. © - 

Thou by my Parents ſpak'ſt to me 
As ſoon as I could go; 

Thou did'ſt by them give me tent Means 
My Baptiſm Bond to know. 


But till the Day of thy great Power 
Satan thought me his'own ; © 

Aye and my Parents in their Fears 
To thee did cry and groan, 

But then, O then, when my Conſent 
Was to thy Covenant made ; 

And I of my baptiſmal Vow 
A Senſe and Conſcience had. 

Iuſtrious Wiſdom and free Grace 
CalFd me unto this Feaſt, 

Wherein the Baptiſm Cov'nant's took 
Anew by every Gueſt. 

Here, as by ſolemn Oath, I ſware 
Thy Goſpel to obey. ; 

Thy Chriſt to love, to truſt, to ſerve, 

' Unto my dying Day. | 

Help, help O Cov'nant ſealing God, 
Thine Help from Heaven give: 


1 
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If thou withdraw no Saint can ſerve, 
Nor any Angel live. 


Hymn XXI. 


O bleſt are ye, O Saints Yer: 
How active is your State! 


ö You ſabbatize, you praiſe your Cap 


* CP 


Not at our broken rate. 
You ever thank, you ever praiſe, 
And Sabbath endleſs keep: 
You never cloſe your Mouths or Eyes; F 
Your Reſt is free from Sleep. 
But O how weak are crawling Worms, 
How ſhort our Sabbath Days ; 

We die more Hours in Sleep by far 
Then we do live in Praiſe. 

O gractous God accept our Wills, 
Our Weakneſſes forgive; E 4 

We wiſh our ſelves like Saints abore, 
Unlike them as we live. 

They were all once as weak as we, 
Good God grant e're be long, 

That we may be as ſtrong as they, 
And ſing the ſelf-ſame Song. 


Hymn XXII. 


B Jeſus, what a Love is thine? 
A Love no Words can tell: 


— 


Wonder 
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1 — fils all the Hoſts in Heaven, 
Envy fills Ghoſts in Hell. 

Thy ** of old did ſhed thy Blood, 

Poor Sinners Souls to fave ; 

And now *tis ſhedding forth of Tears 

Cauſe they no Life will have. 


Awake, O Sinner, turn, return, 
Make not thy Lord weep ſo; 

Repentance true gives Heaven Joy, 
And faves thee from Hell's Woe. _ 

This know, if Chriſt muſt bleed and a 
And thou wilt both deſpiſe, 

Then thou anon ſhalt weep and wail, 
And Chriſt laugh a thy Cries. 


Hymn XXIII. 


Ine Eyes, O God, mine-Eyes have 
My Bleſſed Saviour; 5 (ſeen 

Mine Eyes have ſeen him crucify d, 
Shall I ſin any more? 

Thy Love, thy Love, that hath for me 
Thine Iſaac ſacrificd; 

Shall this, this very Love it ſelf 
Be e' er again deſpiſed. 

O helpful God, my helpleſs Soul 
Thy helpful Grace doth crave ; 

To — to him that dy'd for me, 
Io ws HelpLoak jet me have. 


Help 
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Help me to live oti Chriſt Lord, 0 
And his free Graces ſtore, vas 

And then deny me what thou witt, a1] 
I never can be Poor. | 1 


Hymn XXIV. 


Kink, wt my Soul, Fes ,clokly 
What thy kind Lord hath done; 
New Teftament is a ſweet Guide 
For Heart, for Hands, for Tongue: 
New Covenant Love in Chriſt thy r 
Is ſuited to thy Caſe; uA . 
What e're Condition thou art in, 
It fits ſome Work of Grace. 


It Mirth and proſperous State be thine, 
It bids thee then go ſing; 4 Wd ; 
If fick it bids thee then 90 prays, 11117 
Pray'r 's Phyſick for a King 
If Health and Sickneſs, Joy and Grief, 

By turns fall to thy Lot; 
It bias thee ſing and pray by turns 
Till thou to Heaven art got. - 


The cheerful and the mournful Sout. 4 10 
Have both their ſeveral Parts: 

God's Children to their — Fer 
Witb light or heavy Hearts. E 2164 

1 | Plraiſe 
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Praiſe hath a Promiſe} fo hath bay, 
And whatſoe'er God ſend, 

The praiſing and the praying Soul 
Have God their certain Friend. 


Hymn XXV. 
HEN fain my Soul would fl 15 
My God, thy Toy to find ; (thee 


Then Fleſh and World, Trang Devil; join | 


To clog my Heart and Mind. 
When I get up a little way, 
And thence look down below, 
I wonder ſuch a World as this 
Cheats Men with its vain Show. 
When I am got ſo high as this 
feel a heavenly Fire ; 
That makes me hope | ſhall ne'er more 
Wealth or long Life defire, 
When this IJ hope, then do 1 think 
How I ſhall live on high; 
Heavn furely muſt come down to me, 
Or up to Heaven go I. 


But O the Grief, tis no ſuch thing, 
For by and by I fall; 

And in the Duft and Dark ! lye, 
And for thy Pity call. 

Help Lord, ſay I, I periſh elſe, 
| pray thy Grace to flow : 1 
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And I will ever praying keep, 34 
Whether thou grant or no. ie: 


But as I read, Lord, ſol feel, 
Thou doſt in Prayer delight; 

Altho' I take ſo many Falls 2 

I Thoudoſt not leak me quite. 

© I fall and riſe, and riſe — fall, 

This is the Life I live, + 
Waiting the bleſſed Hour en 

Thou wilt a better give. 


Hymn XXVI. 


Lord, my Sins! have review'd, _ 
And now without Delay, T 
I vow and bind me ſolemnly ''- 
To mend my Pace and Way, 
My Family 1 will inſtruct, 
And help to know the Lord; 
As daily as I eat thy Bread, 
I will conſult thy Word. 
Thy Family upon this Earth 
I' love ev'n as my own; 
I will rejoice when Zion joys, 
And grieve when ſhe does groan ; 
Thine Enemies I'll pity much, 
And pardon all my own ; 
For both of them my Prayer ſhall'be 
That healing Grace be ſhown. 


My 
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My Life ſhall be of Prayer and Praiſe, 
PH cheerful be and ſad ; .- 

My Sin ſhall keep me ſorrowful, 
"Chriſt's Grace ſhall keep me glad. 


Hymn XXVII. 


Ove thou, my Soul, the God of Love, 
He made thee bim to love; 
His Son redeem'd thee for this End, 
To this the Spirit doth move. 
The Fire God made to give thee Heat, 
The Sun to give thee Eight; 
But thee God made to love himſelf, 
And in him to delight. 


Angels and Men for this were made, 
And for this do excel] : 

Loving and being lov'd is Heav'n, 

Without this Heaven is Hell. 

For this was Chriſt ſo crucified, * 
As * now my Eyes have ſeen; . tr 

Had he not willd my Life of Love, 
His Death had never been. 


For this the Holy Ghoſt is ſent, 
His Bogen: 8 wich Love-Fire ; : 


= —_— __—_AA{Ge * 


a—_ 


_ — 


* At the Lord's Table. 
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Tis quenching of the Holy Ghoſt. / 
To let this Love expire. 


O where can I, but in God's Net 


Reſt, feed, or live content? 
Fiſh live i in Water, Fowls 1 in Air, 
God is Souls Element. 


And ſure his Love's a e thing, 


And maketh him our own: 
God's Friends have all the Good he bath, 
For he denies them none. 

They hate themſelves moſt bitterly. AT 
Who dearly love not him; 
And they that ſee not this bright Truths: 
Their Sight is weak and dim. a 


Hymn xxVII. 


6 now, my Soul, and ſhew it fort 
The God — ſerviſt ; is kind; 


Come praiſe thou him for Benefits paſt, 


Truft him far all-behind. 
Monſter of Sin what doth thee ail? 
Why doſt thou carry't ſo, 
As mals By-ſtanders ſtrongly doubt.” 
Whether he's kind or no. 


The Sea of Water's not ſo full 
Nor Sun ſo full of Light. 
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As God is full of Love and Grace, 
Which * here thou haſt in ſight. 
Come all ye Powers of my Soul, | 
Bring the beſt Praite you have ; 1 
Ev'n that yur Bluſhes will deſerve, 
And muſt his Pardon craye. 
But O for ſhame let all your Time, 

And all your future Days 
Be Days of Faith, with Hope and Love, 
With Pray'rs, Thanks and Praiſe. 
Shall few ſad Hours in all my Vears, 

In ſerving him be ſpent, 917, ut! 
hoſe great Rewards eternal be, 
And boundleſs for extent. 
Reproach ſo baſe will coſt me dear, 
PI1 better praiſe bis Grace; 
Let others creep, for I will run, 


Aud that with Joy my Race, 
Hyma , = ' > F 


Ord, if one Day, or but one Hour 
I could from Sin get free; 
How bleſt a Day, how bleſt an Hour: 
Would that divine one be ? 


he th 2» — — CO CCC —— 


* At the Lord's Table. 
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But woe is me l 1 can't get free FB 
One twinkling ofan 4. : 


Sin liv'd in me ſoon as I liy? 
And will live till I die, 


All Praiſe be to thy ſox reign ee 
My Sin has loſt it's Throne, 


All over me it has great Place, 


But yet it reigns in none. 
Lord fix my Ho Aon til! die 
My Sin ſhall FLY 
Fix, Lord, my Hose n when 1 die 
I thall from Sin get free, 
So grievous is the Load of Sin, 
That ſuch an Hope of Death 
Will ſweeten all my 1 . 
And wellcome dying ne 


Hymn XXX. 
A Prayer againft three Error. 


” Ord, from three Errors ſave my Soul, 
Three that thy Church moleſt; 
And give them Trouble on their Way 
To everlaſting Reſt. 

Let me ne'er ſeek that in the LAW 
Which dwelk at GRACE's Throne. 
Let me ne er ſeek that in my SELF 
That's found in CHRIST alone. 


' _ 


Let 


—̃— 
__ 
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Let me neꝰer look for that on EARTH 


That's only HEAVEN's Feaſt. 
Here help me, wage the holy War, ] 
There give me Peace ad Reſt. 
Hymn XXXI. 
Of the Trinity. | ] 
_ Witneſſes there be above, 1 
And yet theſe Three are One, 
The Father. Son, and Holy Ghoſt, - : I 
Are but One God alone. 
The loving Father ſent the Sporn J 
Who by the Father lives: 
And he to ſuch as humbly ask N It 
The Holy Spirit gives. 
Good things in great Variety, N 
From his good Hand do fall; 
The Pather $ gives, the Son he buys, d 
The Spirit worketh all. | 
May then the GRACE of Jeſus Chriſt, O 
May God the Father's Love, 


May the Communion of the Spirit 
Our Bleſſed Portion prove. 


Hymn XXXII. | 
O dares arraignthe Elect of God, 
Whom he has juſtified ? Wi 
Vho 


FAT MN XXXII. 


Who dares condemn. the Souls ſor whom 
Emanuel hath dy'd?. $36. i092 vM 
Hath dy'd, and roſe again, and ſts. A 
Enthron'd ; in Majeſty; 7 
The prevalent Advocate for all 
That to his Merits fly. 


From the eternal Love of Gd. 
Who ſnall his Saints divorce; 
It's more than Earth or Hell can do, 
By all their Fraud or Force. 
Becauſe that thro? the wond' rous Love 
Of our bleſt Saviour, 
Each Saint ſhall over all triumph 
As more than Conqueror, 
It's ſure, that neither Death, nor Life, 
Nor Devils, Blows, or Wiles 
Nor preſent Foes, or future ones, 
Nor Earth's, yorſt Frowns or Smiles 
Nor any Creature ſhall prevail 
Io looſe the deareſt Lord 
Of Love, betwixt our God and — 
In Jeſus Chriſt our Lord. 


Hymn XXXII. 


God, my God, my Cov'nant God, 
How ſad were my reſtraint; 
Might I not to thy Table come, 
ff ow ſhou'd I long and faint, 


O My 


2 -» * 


7 
1 


2 WERM N: XXXIV. 
Place: herein, above a Throne, 
y Soul doth” much prefer; 
And This the very Reaſon is, 1 
I ſee my Saviour here. 4* 


Heav'n's but thy higher Table, a, 
And they —. here ſit r e | 
Profeſs a Place that I efteem, 4 & 
Next Heaven for Renown. | 
Till I to thy high Table come, 
There, re, to drink thy Wine; 


Lord with this Table cheer. Soul, 
This Table Lord e ＋ 1 
Hyma XXXIV. g 
(and God, ! 


Dar ae Soak hare: ſeen L 7 


0 1 Juſt, and Good, King, Lord, 


e Miracle of all thy Works, 
Heav'n's Wonder ours Na a I 
Here, here, our wand'ring Eyes have ſeen 
The Lord of Life to die; "BY F 
The God of Glory ſuffet Shame, 
By Will of ch! Trinity... FE 
Our wond'ring Eyes have here bebel 
b 


Mat thou doſt repreſent; 8 
Thy: flery Juſtice kill and May. Fi 
n moſt n 


= 6 * 
a Fo 1 
. 4 . ” * » * 
3 PF This 
„„ a E TY 8 
BS <a> % * 


en 


AFM N XXV. 
This done, e 5 2 


Rebellious enn to 

Helps Sorrows horn, 21D Heavens Lord, 5 
That —_— we ght have. 

O Lord, w with th" heavinly Heft, Hoft, 
That cn mire Above: 

A World far greater thou canſt make, bs 
But not ſhew Ereater Love. 


Hymn XXXV. 


Y Soul, and all my Powers up riſe, 
You ſet how good God is; 

You have reſigu' d your ſelves to him, 
Go give him what is his. 

He ſpake the Word and you were mad 
His Word your Maker is; 
He ſpea ks the Word by which you = 

This Praife forth ſhew 5s his. 


His Son he gaye for Slaves to die, 
His Love ſo wond' rous is 
His Spirit he ſends in you to liye, 
This praiſe forth ſhew is his. 
His Holy Goſpel i is your Lamp, 
His Love ſo wond'rous is; io 1 
His Sacraments do ſeal his r 
This Praiſe forth ſhew is his. 747 


"gh 


His Sabbaths are ſweet Heavens on "Each, 


is Love fo wondrous is:; 
„Hi - 1 


His 
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His Temple Gates do open ſtand, 
This Praiſe forth ſhew is his. 

His Angels they your Servants are, 
His Love ſo wond'rous is; 


His mighty Angels are your Guards, 
This Praiſe forth ſhew is his. 


His Subjects each a Kingdom hath, 
His Love ſo wondrous is; 

His Joy eternal crowns their Grief, 
This Praiſe forth ſhew is his. 

His Works all like himſelf tranſcend, 
His Love ſo wond'rous is; 4 

His Love and Power are Jinthenſs,” 
This Praiſe forth ſhew is his. 2 of { 


Up riſe my Soul, and all my Pow'rs 
Shew forth this truth God i is; 

Admire, and love, and ſerve, and a, 
This gives him what is his. 

But Lord thus high what Soul can riſe, 
Thus mount to thee on high; 

Yet come thou down, come bear me up, 
Then thus my Soul ſnall fly. 


My Mind, my Heart, my every Part, 
Tho' dark, tho? ma! m'd, tho? lame; 5 

Shall then much like the Angels — 

And praiſe thee like The ſame. 


8 


r 2997 ITY Re. Wo” 


d 


Q 


Hymn 
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Hymn XXII. 


God's' Love in our Redemption. 


Y Soul with Angels go proclaim, 
Glory to God on high; 
Peace is return'd from Heaven to Earth, 
Good-will to ſuch as J. 
To Worms, to Lepers, and to Souls, 
Deep in Rebellion ; CO 
Without a Motive, or Deſert, 
Amazing Love is ſhown. 
Go think, my Soul, and be amaz'd, 
Thy Powers let Wonder move 
While thou do'ſt in thy Mind revolye, 
This wond'rous matchleſs Love. 
Had God his Angels given all. 
One Graſhoper to ſave; --. -.. .-- 
That Wonder had been next to none, 
So ſmall] worth Angels have. 9 
Had God loy'd Hell, and ſent his Son, 
To ſave the Devils there; 5 
That Wonder had been leſs by far, 
For they our Elders were. : 
But O] the free and coſtly Love, 
God gives his So x to die; 
God giveth God to die and riſe, 
To fave ev'n ſuch as J. h 


O 3 My 


- "»& 
* 


RE FN XXVII. 
My Soul with; Angels go proclaim 
| Glory to S0 4 4d. h; 4 ; 
Sweet Him returns rom Heay' n to Earth, 


N 7 to ſuch as 1, 44. © 

has 18G 8 4 ; 

0 4 BA 

Hymn XXVII. ANY 

\ Bleſſing: on Ordinances. 11152 1000 

| T 
| Þ all thy Ordinances, Lord, | F. 


For Grice my Heart doth yant's ; N 
In Word, in Sacrament, in Pray „ 0 A 
Thy Grace it is I want. B 
Without thy Grace, theſe golden 5. J F 
Vield me but ſmall content; —1 
© ſend thro? them thy Grace: divine, v 
For which my Soul is bent. 4 
| Give me thy Light, thy Love, thy 75 1 
Io me theſe Bleſſings give, FM bs 
And let this Spirit make-me ſure, 0 
I ſee, and love, and live. 17 
The hung gry, chirſty Soul is bleſt ers c 
With Promiſe of thy Grace; : 
This Promiſe, .O, my God fulfil, 
For this I 0 embrace. : 
\ 
] 
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Hymn XXVII. — 


h, Nn Redemption Admin d. G _— 
: HE Wonders of — Grate 
i Profoundly Lord we do adore ; 
Admir' d and bleſſed be thy Name, 


Thy Name, O God, our Saviour. 


Our Souls with wonder do proclaim 

Thy Love to be moſt marvellous; 

For thou haſt not with- held thy Son, 
No, not thy only Son from * 
4 © Apoſtate ws. rode in Chains, 
But Man apoſtate he doth riſe; 
For rebel Man God. gives his Son, © 
Io be both Man and Sacrifice. | 
Wonder of Wonders! Lord we know © 
Thou to no want of us was driv n; 
Thouſands of Angels do abide 
The Trumpets of thy Praiſe in Heav n. 

+ | Or if thou would'ſt have human Tonzues 

To ſing in Conſort thy great Praiſe, 

One Word of thine a World could make; : 

So eaſily thou could'ſt them raiſe. 2 

But of thy Mercy Lord, thy Win. . 

Thy Will is al# the Cauſe we know * * 

We are redeem'd ; Angels are not, 

Becauſe thy ſovereign Will was ſo. 

Q 4 


For. 


"1996: HYMN XXXIX XI. 


For this thy Will, all Praiſe to thee, © © 
To thee who ſiteſt on the Throne; 

And to thy Lamb, thy Son, and Lamb; 
Aſcribe we all Salvation. 


Hymn XXXIX. 


O God the Father be all Praiſe. 
Who out of Adam's Race 
Hath ſpecial Subjects freely choſe, 
To have his ſaving Grace. 
To God the Son all Honour be, 
Who Sin and Curſe became; 
Our Souls from Sin and Hell to fave, 
And raiſe to Heaven the fame. . 


To God the Holy Ghoſt be Praiſe, 
„e to us are brought 
All chat the Father hath decreed, 
All that the Son hath bought. . 
All Glory be to the One God, a 
Who is Three that are One; 0 
Him let us truſt, and him obey, 
And him make to be known. 


Hymn XL. 3 10 
J Hen that our Lord Redeemer _ 
"Aſcend to Heav'n on hig; 

He led the conquer'd Powers of Hell 
. — | O 


And 


And as a princely; Conqueror 
Did royal Gifts beſtow, 


Upon his militant needy Church, 
When its Eſtate was low, 

Apoſtles and Evangeliſts, 
With Prophets then he gave ; 

Paſtors and Teachers he ordain'd 
The Ages next to have. 

He Gifts and Graces gave to theſe 
Fit for their Miniſtry, 

That in their Places ar er all 
His Churches edify. 

Till Unity of Holy Faith, ut 
And pure Light all — gain; 31 4 
And the Church Catholick might to 

Full e of Grace attain. 


Hymn XII. 

God moſt Great, moſt Glorious, | 
0 The only ever Living God, 
Anoint our Eyes that we may ſee 
Thy Glory, and ſpread it abroad. 


How very little ſee our Eyes wy 
Of thy great Angel-dazling Light; 

Tho' in thy Works, and in thy Word, 
It ſhines ſo. wond' rous, glorious te 
Eternal Spirit, unto us, 


O1 f * not thou a 0 unknown z 
5 


68 * 
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I 
[ 
U 


NI 1 


v make dur Souls to d on 
And 3-2 fo ceaſing muſe upon. 
Into our Heärts, O make fuch Light 8 
And Knowledge ot our God to ſhine, 

As ſhall this World's Vain-glory Ade 
And make us worltiip only thine, 
Us, and our Houſes, O great God! 
To much more Knae kdgs of thee bring; 
Make us to know, and fear thee more, 
And n thy Praiſe to ſing. 


Hymo XLII. 

| 1 ord Jets, who thus kindly wen a 

The Wonders of thy dying Love, 
T6 thee. let Honours all be paid E 
On Earth below, in Heav'h above. 
Thou, thou alone, . do'ſt cleanſe from Sin, 
And waſh us clean in 1 thine own Blood; 
Of Enemies thou mak'ſt Kings and Priefts, 
Both Kitige. and Priefts unto our God. 


To thee, O our peace - making Prieſt, 


To thee our Prophet, and our King, 8 
Be everlaſting Love and Praiſe ; 


Thy Praiſe let Men and Angels ling. 


Unto this little, little Flock, 
Thy Grace and Love fand ever ſure; 


— 
ny 


* 


1 = Age*to Age thy Paichfulneſs; 7 
And Cov 7 will-orature, | WF. 


Unto 


Unto t ous Co nant I. d,?) 
We hy rc Coram Lp dame " ; 


We feal it Lord at this/thy,Board,.  _... 
2 ſtall ſhall mz I? our Claw 


PR 
IM! Hymn Xl. 4 - III. e ih 


- 


Hee: we Adore, And love, Ol od Greed? | 
Who art our own Hearc-ftrengthns ; 
Whofe Blood is our Heart-cheermg v Wine, - 
A Wine that Life gives to che dead. 
We've ſeen thy Body broke for — 
We've took and een that Soul Food 
We've took and drank of that ame ned] 
Thou call'ft the Covertant i thy BI 
We have teceiv'd the Sign arid Seal, 
O Jeſus, of thy dying Love : 
Let'this our 8 Br ever melt, 


And our Affections etet more. 1. 
Lord taiſe thou up our Voices high, "£2 | 


And make out Joys high to arife; 
Our Worſlip make as Angels is, 
With Pleaſure ſuch as ne vet des 
Hymn XIV. 
For the Holy Spirit. „ 


O Holy Ghoſt; Eternal God, 
# Sent e above; 


5 » Yu 
hb s. 


e T V XIIV. 


Sent by the Father; and thie Son, 
The Witneſs of their Love. 
The Man, Chriſt Jeſus, thou did . 

In Ble ſßed Mary's Womb; 
And gav'ſt him Grace to do the Work, 
For which he'pleas'd to come. 
Him from the dead thy Power did raiſe, 
'*An&fpread his Name abroad; 
FThhou mad'f the Gentiles take him for 
Their Saviour and their God. 
Thoy did'ſt God's written Word indite z 
Thou do'ſt his Preachers fil! 
| with Gifts and Graces for their Work 
To teach God's holy Will, 


Without thy ſweet infuſed: Light, 
The Word cannot convert: 
Nor holy. Sacraments confirm, 

Or comfort any Heart, | 

Without thy great aſſiſting Power, 
No Grace can acted be; 

No Saint a Duty carl perform, 

Or from Temptations flee. 

Come holy Spirit into us, 

Baptiz? di into thy Name ; . 

For living Temples of our God, 

Our Sous 1 W frame. 


1 


| Hymn 
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Hymn XLV. 'T. oyrt#; vel 41198 
For the holy Aline, ** 


Thou that ſay ſt all Souls are mine, 
And do'ſt not will their Went 5 4 
Pity the Corners dark wherein 
The People periſheth. 
Send Paſtors forth, Lord, Paſtors ſend, 
Both zealous, wiſe and good. 

To feed the Souls that Chriſt has bought, 
With his moſt precious Blood. 


Lord, ſend ſuch Sons of Thunder forth, 
As ſhall thy Law explain, 
And make preſumptuous Sinners know, 
Their Hopes are very vain. 
Send Sons of Conſolation forth, 
Thy Goſpel to explain; 
And make dejetted Saints to ſee, 
Their Comforts to regain, 
O Lord ! the Harveſt that is great, 
And for the Sickle fit; r 
But O, where are the Labourers 
For thee to gather it. 


Hymn XLVI. 
The 11 Man's Prayer. 


Thou that makeſt rich and 
And calleſt rich and poor 


N 


n 


zor ru VI. 
Vnto thy Chriſt fr n Ls, oe 
Ev'n Life for evermore. + | 
Anoint theib Eyes that they _— ſee 
The Things that do ell 

And haſte to Chriſt, and leavers Paths# 
That lead them down to Hell“ 11 


Shew them how Things eternal do, 

Things temporal tranſcend; 

Aud Heaven's pure unmixed Joys, 

The that Earth dy's fend. 
l their Eyes that they may ſee - 
| Chriſts Glory ant Renown 5 9 
And from him e, and find, and gin, 

Th' incorruptible Cr m.. 

O Son of God, who being rieh, 

For us becameſt poor; A U 
Bearing the deepeſt Poverryy | 
Richly out Souls to ſtore. 

Anoint the Eyes of Creatures bode: 
Make them by Faith to fee; 
They be the richeſt Kings — Queens 
That know ma eu in thee. 


5 


Hymn XVII. 110 
Prayer for the Kh, (C23 A 
4 7 3. ww 24 1 
0˙ chat warneſt Wealthy ones, 
How —— are ab; 


Becauſe 


Eos near to ruin — — * bak 
Standing as on the Brink. 

O thou that calleft, 7 open good — 
The vaineſt Vanity, 

The Portion of the Serpent 's Seed. 
Loſt everlaſtingly;..- 

Anoint the Eyes of poor ok Mens, 
O give their Sauls to ſee, 

That rich in Faith, and 1 el. I 
The only rich ones be. 1 

O, by an holy Unction. 
Set them to "foek true Gain; 

Chriſts tried Gold, his Garment white;e; 
3 e- ſalve ſovereign. A 

t giveſt ag S Choice, 
8 ä or Poverty; 

But Food. convenient in thy Sight, iT 
Thy Servants. to- ſupply. . 

Anoint the Eyes. of thoſe with —1 
Thou dea 2 with ſo great Grace; 

And by thy Spirit ho their Hearts, 
TP 8 to embrace. 

* 


” *'y * = 


* *— "= TE 


Hymn XI. VI U. 
For Promat ing of Gadlineſs. . 16 | 


() Let all Kindreds of this Earth 


Exalt our God and Lord ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
.  Exalt with one Accord. 
Let all the crowned Heads on Earth 
Bow down to Chrift their King; 9 
Be nurſitig Parents to his Church, 
And Succour to it bring. 


Let Magiftrates that bear the Sword“ 
To lewd Men Terrors be, 
And Shields of Safety unto all 
That hate Iniquity. = 
Let all the Miniſters of Chriſt 
Fulfill their Miniſt ; 
And let the Goſpel through all Lands 
Run on victoriouſly. 


Let every Family's Maſter have 
Our Father Abra am's Spirit, 
Praying and labouring that his Houſe 
May Abra am's Toy inherit. 
Let all Mankind, of ev'ry Sort, 
Of Childhood, Age and Vouth, 
Let Rich and Poor their God adore, 
In Spirit and in Truth. 
Who 
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Who ſhall moſt ſerve him let us ſtrive, 
| His Truth doth ftillendure, 
Eis Mercy everlaſting is, 

And Bounty no leſs ſure. | 


Hymn NIR. #7 


Oth Jews and Gentiles all have aum dz 
Mankind all guilty ſtands. 
No Man hath ever anſwer'd all 
The Law of Works demands. 
Would we then live to Chriſt, we mi 
To Chriſt our Saviour fly:; _ 
Whoſe Blood alone can reconcile 5 
And Sinners juſtify. | 28 f 
In Chriſt God hath a Merey Seat, n 
A Throne of Grace moſt 2h | 
To which when we by Faith repair, 
We reconciled be. 
For in Chrifts Blood ſhed for our Sins, 
His Juſtice God did ſhow, | þ 
And did receive a Price as great 
As Man for Sin could owe. 


So that hereby to-all the World 
God doth moſt juſt appear ; 
Whilt all Believers from their Guilt 
He doth abſolve and clear. C 
Hear Sinner, then, O give thy Ear 
To the Avenger's Cry; | 


306; HHAHN L, EI. 

O hear ho God aad Chriſt invite, 
intreat thea not to dye: 
Haſte, haſte, unto the Refuge haſte, 

= The Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 

In whom is Life, and Peace, and Strength, , 

To him thy whole (elf bring. 


For. Lords Day Mormig. 


Rest Lord, that ev'ty Day doth feed? 
Thy Church with Bounty great; 
And On thine own Day feaſteth us, 
And giv'ſt us more to eat. 
Thy Spirit give, his Light and Grace. 
His jay and Strength divine; 
So make this Day upon thy Maunt, 
Thy Feaſt more ſweet than Wine. 
Of old the firſt Fruits to thy Church 
All their Fruits ſanctify dj 
No let this firſt Day bleſs ta us 
* All the Week- Days beſide. 


Hyma LI. 


[8 £; For the ſame. ve 2 Dir 


N thy Aſſemblies let thy Cloud 
9 O Lord, created be; 


- 


Which 


I þ Which as thy Cloud of old may gu 
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nde! O 


And glad our Hearts in thee," Ng 
An holy Convocation '. ud gt 
This Day — have no! TEE ws 
Thy: Doves unto-the Windows ber e 
And thy rich Giſts do cravs. 
O let the boly Comforter, 
The true Peace bri Dove, 


Now by the Goſpel of thy Peace 
ere us with Grace and * 


me l. 
Der ib ſaur. _ 


S* n Lamps, O Lord, of old did mine, 


Where Tul worthipp'd thee ; | 
Teaching that there thy Spirit gives 2 
T iy Oinifctr i wee Ligne! £9 18; TR 
Into our Souls we Light to wy | 
Anoint our ; © Lord, 
That we may heavenly Wiſdom jearny 
By hearing of thy Word. 1 
Such Wiſdom give as may us teach 
Earth's good things to deſpiſe ; - 
And calm the Troubles which are here 


Our needful Exerciſe. 


e H T'M N, LIN, uv. 


8 ' 
Le . ymu LIL. 
= God and infinite, Nis 
Unmade, uncaus'd by any W yl ; 
Depending upon none at al; 
Who art and canſt not but be ſtill. 


Perfection's per fect Excellence, 

One only God in Per ſons three; 

Maker end Ruler of all things 

Which live and move, and are by thee. 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

Thou Being, Life, and Goodneſs art. 
Creatures are nothing, yea, and leſs. 
—_ thou alone i * evry Heart. 


F "Hymn LIV. 


Praiſe our God and Saviour, 
Praiſe his moſt wond rous Name; 
VWhoſe Blood was ſhed in place of ours, 
Fis wondrous Love proclaim. 
Extol our God and Saviour, 
Who to his Saviour cry'd, 
Father, I come to do thy Will, 
And came and for us died; 


Sing Praiſe to God our en 
Praiſe him Believers all; 


Who drank the Cup of Wrath for us, 
The Wormwood and the Gall. 


Exalt 


H 1 11 IL. 309 
Exalt our God and Saviour, Wb", © 
His ſweet Exchange go bleſs ; 4 
Who takes our Sins, and edis b our Soul 
With his own Righteouſneſo. 
Admire our God and Saviour, 
He's paſſing Knowledge good; 
Who feaſteth us with Feaſt divine, 
And more than Angel's Food. 
Praiſe, truſt and ſerve, this Sen, 
This God and Saviour true; 
Who keeps for us in Heaven a Wine 
That will by ever nano. „ 
| Hyma «© of 


CT 
* #4 


Reat God, our” Lord and Maſter 4 


Thy Right to us we on; (great; 


To thy Authority we yield, - 7 1 


Thy Law we keep alone. 
By all 1 we are chine, 
Thy Servants we will be; 
The Bonds of Grace in Jeſus Chriſt 
Shall bind us unto thee. 


Electing and Redeeming Love, 
And calling Grace we bleſs; 

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who can this Grace expreſs? © 

May wond'ring Thoughts Affections raiſe, 
And take our Hearts above; 


May 


| 


to r 1 * 1 


May our Acknowledgments but fait 
The Vaſtneſs of thy Love. 

We glory that ſo reat'a Ge 
Us bor Kis 'Servi . 3 

By Words, by Miniſters, by Wor 
By teachin Smiles and 9 

Let others ift muſt go try | 
What Maſters Men will "wok ; 

Our only Maſter God thall be, 

Our only Joy is Love. 


In Life and Death fuch Gain is Chr oY 1 
We may this Murſter truſt 4 

Departing Souls he will not leave, 

Dor Bodies fail in Duft, 
{Lord reach fown-thine Arm, and fit 

| -- Thy Servants toaſcend , 

| Where all thy Con We tion mpeg 2 


And Sabbath End. 


„ 


wh mY 


nceiv'd i m gin O Lord! we arg "ps 
And e re we drew e 5 
Imputeꝗ Siti upon! Us fell, i 
And by that Sin Soul-Beath. 105 
Of the Wi Olive, Ahaan's Root, . 
We cotrupt Branch ranches be, 


104 
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6 An muſt e, fol | 

Unto that evil Tree. 2 

From Roots crrupt no 195 Power 
Can ought incorrupe brin 

No finite Por c dra clean Sera 
From a; pallated Spring. 

To God and Good weare ie dead, 
But hot as Fire to Hilzʒ˖ 

Our NMind is dark wich Darknefs work, 
Rebellious 3s. our Wall. I. 

But an Immanuel there is, = 
That State and Heart makes new 3; "I 

His Blood and Spirit Hell hs. 50 
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And make a 3 too. 


Hymn LVII. 


Ake all ye Powers of my Soul, 
Bring the beſt Praiſe you Rave; 4 
The beſt your Bluſhes will 
And muſt God's Pardon crave. 
What Water hath the Ocean vaſt ? 
What Light there's in the Sun? 
There's none compared to the Love 
That's in God's loved one. 3 


God's well beloved Chriſt, whole Lore” 


Is infinitely Ai, 
And fuch as none can compeobend. 


But God's eternal Mind. | 
The 


—Y 
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= The Stars do vaniſh as for Shame 
Wben once the Sun doth riſe; 

And Worldling's Love muſt yaniſh all 
When this ſhines in their Eyes. 

Fire kindleth Fire, Love kindleth Love, 
Lord make thy Love ſo do; 

Lord make my Soul like to thine own, 
Fervent as well as true. 

Juſt God, how many Souls in Hell 
Do now thy Juſtice fear? 

The Love of Chriſt I thank, that I 
Am not now burning there. 


* ; 
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